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JUSTIN'S MARTYRDOM. 



CHAPTER I. 

IBS^SN a window of an Oxford College that 
nc Snll gavo upon a groTe of elms, where 
|Ef*.^ ( deer were browsiog peacefully, two 
youths sat very much at ease; behind 
them by the table, whereon already luncheon 
was set out, a third was standing ; and another 
lay stretched at length Id a wicker lounge upon 
the floor. The last named and the first were 
smoking ; the boy by the table, for ho was 
little more, had bat just entered, and had not 
yet put down his stick or taken ofE his hat. 

'Oh, Cholmely, you'll be able to tell ns,' 
called out his host from the window-seat by 
way of greeting : ' is it true that Gaskell of 
Osney has fallen victim to the charms of the 
scarlet lady?' You are rather thick, aren't 
you, with his great chum Heroughaw V 
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The new-comer laughed. 

' Your question is double-barrelled/ he an- 
swered. ' Yes, I know Heronshaw — ^we were 
at school together. Gaskell has turned 
Catholic. I suppose that's what you mean by 
the scarlet lady.^ 

' Of course it is/ returned Escott — *vide Eev. 
xvii. 3. I fear you don't read your Boch with 
unction, or you would not need to ask.^ 

' Poor Gaskell ! I really gave him credit 
for more sense/ exclaimed the youth in the 
wicker chouch, as he himself called that where- 
on his big limbs lay (because, as he said, ' it 
is neither a chair nor quite a couch, and so one 
has to invent a portmanteau name for it, as 
Lewis Carroll does in '^ Through the Looking- 
glass" ■). ' One would not suppose, to hear him 
speaking at the Union, that Gaskell was want- 
ing in wit.^ 

' Perhaps he isn^fc,' Cholmely suggested 
drily. 

His tall friend looked up surprised, and a 
trifle puzzled : he was not at all sure that the 
child, as he generally called Cholmely, was not 
snubbing him : moreover, Escott was laughing, 
and that confirmed his suspicions; and even 
Furnival, who did not know Cholmely, looked 
out from behind the curtain where he was en- 
sconced, with an amused expression on his 
queer intelligent face. 

' Well, I must say/ said Colville, stretching 
himself, and making his wicker lounge groan 
hideously in so doing; 'it seems to me that 
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those whom Eome would kill, she must first 
deprive of sense/ 

Escott knocked the ash off his cigarette, and 
laughed. 

* That^s partly because you are so lazy, no 
doubt: youll never get to heaven, my dear 
ColviUe, unless you cau be carried there ia an 
arm-chair/ 

^ I shouldn't mind driving myself there in a 
tandem,' the young man answered gravely ; 
' but surely, Escott, you don't sympathise with 
that sort of thing/ 

' What sort of thing V 

^ Changing your religion, and making a fool 
of yourself/ 

* I think there are several ways of making a 
fool of yourself ; and if a man thinks that the 
Eoman Catholics have the only true religion, 
why I don't see how he can help changing 
his own — ^if he is at present a Protestant. But 
let's come to luncheon ; sit down all of you. 
Ah, by the way you two don't know each other. 
Mr. Furnival of Waynflete — Mr. Cholmely of 
RadclifEe.' 

When the introduction was over and all 
four took their places, for a few minutes no 
one said anything of importance ; then they 
referred to the former topic. 

Meanwhile I will try to do for you what 
Escott did for Cholmely and Furnival. 

Escott himself, in whose room they were 
having lunqheon, was a youth of twenty-two, 
of such standing in the University as to be on 



i 
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the point of passing that examination by the 
profane called Mods. 

He was in appearance moderately tall, slim, 
and wiry ; was quick in all his movements and 
his speech; his face was rather melancholy 
when he was not talking or about to speak, 
and both by his friends and his professors he 
was considered clever. Escott^s father was a 
country clergyman, the rector of a Hamp- 
shire village, of which Colville's was the 
squire. 

That youth was, as I have said, very tall ; he 
had a handsome, kindly face, radiant with 
health and the pride of life, not dazzlingly so 
with the light of intelligence : he was a year 
or so older than his friend Escott, and had 
been up a term or two longer ; the boats rather 
than the schools were the goal of his ambition. 

Furnival of Waynflete, Escott^s own Col- 
lege, was shortish and fair; his nose pre- 
vented his ever looking grave even when he 
felt so, and his keen grey eyes were full of 
laughter : he was older than any of the others, 
and looked younger. 

Lastly, Cholmely was a freshmau, but not 
particularly 'fresh^; he had only just left a 
public school, but several circumstances com- 
bined to make him perhaps older, in all things 
except years, than any of his companions. In 
the first place he was an orphan, and his child- 
hood had been darkened by the shadow of a 
great sorrow, and, through no fault of his, of 
a great shame also. 
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And this had kept him and his only brother 
aloof from all their family, so that Justin had 
grown up nearly to man^s estate alone in the 
world, and bruised by many knocks and jars. 
Of late years there had been a growing in- 
timacy between the two brothers and their 
kinsfolk ; and though late in blooming, this 
friendship with them of his own blood was 
very dear to the boys, and more to the elder 
brother, who had known more fully the rea- 
sons which had so long deprived him of it. 

Justin had gone to a school of his own 
choosing, and had gone of himself at no one^s 
suggestion ; a year after he took his brother 
with him, and then, a few months before this 
May morning in which we find him talking to 
Escott of GaskelFs secession from the Estab- 
lished Church, he had come up to Oxford, 
leaving his brother established in the house of 
an army tutor at Gosporfc. 

The boy had lived in many places and had 
known many very different kinds of people ; 
having no home in particular, he made all the 
world his home, and everyone's family was his 
own family for the time he stayed with them ; 
and finally, he was poor. 

These things had made Justin Cholmely 
grow up when he was still a boy ; and while 
everyone laughed at his child-face, and took 
him to be even younger than his years until 
they knew him, in a short time they generally 
forgot that after all he was not yofc a man, and 
occasional boyishnesses quite surprised them. 
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As a child, Justin had been repelled by the 
ugliness of old-fashioned Protestantism, and 
had gradually become what is called High 
Church : this had developed into Anglicanism, 
or, as he deemed it, 'Catholicity,' which he 
tried with vehement earnestness to square 
with the declared doctrines of his sect. At 
last, to be a Catholic had become with him an 
absolute necessity; only he believed that it 
was possible, nay his duty, to remain in that 
' branch ' of the Catholic Church in which he 
found himself. 

Hitherto he had had no real misgivings ; 
from time to time certain passages in Articles 
or Homilies had startled and disgusted him, 
but the explanation of those passages given by 
his spiritual guides had satisfied him who was 
only eager to be satisfied. And it must be 
granted that the way out of such diflSculties 
discovered by the ardour of his teachers was 
ingenious, if not very profound. All his life 
Justin had been religious. 

Mind, 1 do not say he had been good : his 
conscience was burdened with many things ; 
but he was, so to say, of a religious habit. 
He could hardly help himself; a thorough- 
going, every-day faith was as necessary to 
Cholmely as it was unintelligible to Colville. 
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CHAPTER II. 




EANWHILE the fouryounjy men have 
got half-way through their meal, and 
they have been talking over Gaskell 
and his affairs pretty briskly. 

'This makes the seventh convert theyVe 
had since Lent/ remarked Escott ; ' five at 
Easter, then Harley, and now Gaskell.^ 

'What would Canon Blundell say if he 
heard you calling it '' convert '' ? ' laughed 
Cholmely. ' He nearly swallowed Heron- 
shaw up quick, yesterday, for alluding to 
Gaskell's new friends as the Catholics/ 

' I think all that^s afEected/ Escott replied. 
' I don^t feel myself any more a Churchman for 
calling a Roman Catholic a '* Dissenter," as 
Blundell does. All the world means them 
when it talks of Catholics ; what^s the use of 
trying to confuse matters ? Do you think if 
you were to get into a hansom in the 
High, and tell the man to drive you to the 
Catholic Church, he would take you to St. 
Bartholomew's V 

' Not if he were himself a Roman, of course,' 
Justin answered evasively. 

' Now that's mean : you can't answer my 
question fairly,' Escott retorted ; * and besides, 
there you go again with more nicknames — 
that's the worst of you Anglicans.' 

'How about nicknames?' interrupted Jus- 
tin, rather triumphantly. 
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^ The cases aren't parallel/ put in Furnival, 
who had finished eating, and was getting 
tired o£ the duet. * We must call you some- 
thing.' 

' Why V demanded Cholmely. 

' Simply because you are something distinct.' 

' But we deny that. We are nothing new 
— we are only a part of what you are also a 
part.' 

Furnival and Bscott shook their heads. 
Colville helped himself again to claret, and 
began to look sulky. 

*That^s too much for us to swallow, my 
good Cholmely. You say you are nothing 
new, yet thirty years ago you would have 
been framed and glazed in this University as 
prodigies unutterable. You call yourselves 
nothing distinct, and yet you are making your- 
selves more distinguished every day.' 

They all laughed except Colville, and 
Escott continued : 

^ Now, do you mean to say there is no dis- 
tinction whatever between your " Father '^ 
Knowles of St. Bartholomew's and the old 
Master of Wambrooke V 

^ So, don't you see,' added Furnival, ^ we 
have to have a name for what is really a 
thing. Ritualists we abstain from calling you, 
Puseyites your old-fashioned enemies call you, 
and Catholics you call yourselves. But when 
we say *' Anglicans,'' we do not nickname 
you as you do the other people when you call 
them Romans,' 
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' It is so ludicrous/ laughed Bscott ; ' you 
might as well call them Italians. Fancy good 
old Father Williams a Roman: why, John 
Bull is stamped upon his face in hand-bill type/ 

Justin shrugged his shoulders. 

' You see, we stick out for a principle,' he 
said. ' You don't care. We don't choose to 
allow the schismatics a monopoly of Catho- 
licism. You don't mind much whether they 
take the name as their own or not; because 
you are indifferent to the thing. We know 
it is tiresome — all this squabbling about 
names.^ 

' H'm V ejaculated Escott : ^ I don't think it 
preys much onBlundell's mind or onKiiowles's; 
light-skirmishing does not seem to grieve them 
very deeply.' 

Justin said nothing. The truth was he had 
often tried not to notice this very thing him- 
self, and not always with success : as Escott 
said, there was rather too much of the Church 
Militant about St. Bartholomew's, and the 
warfare was not always of a very heroic order. 
This had annoyed Cholmely, and it was not 
pleasant for him now to find that outsiders 
were quite aware of this pettiness. 

' Poor Colville !' exclaimed Furnival, seeing 
that things were perhaps going to take an 
uneasy turn; for it was plain that Cholmely 
did not like Escott's last thrust. ' Poor dear 
Colville ! what a martyr he looks ! movemus 
inferwa, we have been over his head this half - 
hour/ 
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Colville began to look resigned, seeing that 
resignation was no longer necessary. 

' You certainly have been talking pie long 
enough, if that^s what you call being over my 
head.' 

So their talk turned on ordinary topics, 
and Gaskell and his affairs were left in 
peace. 

Colville went away almost immediately after 
luncheon, as he had to return to his own 
College to change, for he was going to the 
boats ; and Furnival had a letter to write before 
starting out for the afternoon, so Cholmely 
and his host were left alone. 

' What are you going to do with yourself V 
Bscott asked him, when the door had closed 
behind Furnival, and they were lighting their 
cigarettes comfortably ensconced in the deep 
window-seats. 

^ I was not going to do anything very par- 
ticular/ Justin answered. ' 1 am going^ to 
dine in Hall at Chichele — their Hall is early 
you kuow — so I merely thought of taking a 
stroll towards Iffley.' 

' Shall we go together V Bscott proposed ; 
and of course Cholmely consented. 
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CHAPTER III. 

AS SING out of Waynflete, the two 
young men crossed High Street, and 
entered the Botanic Gardens; just 
as they did so, Bscott taking off his 
hat to some one. 

'You know who that is, of course?^ he 
asked when they had passed through the big 
and rather ugly rustic gateway, and had let 
their pace drop into an easy stroll. 

' No ; he looks very monastic ; what is he V 

' He is one of the Fathers of St. George ; 
they are a brand-new Order, and have founded 
themselves here in Oxford. . . . Strange,' he 
continued, almost in an undertone, 'how it 
fascinates people still ; but certainly if I were 
to go in for that sort of thing, I would try the 
real turtle, not the mock.* 

The words were jesting, but Bscott spoke 
gravely, and seemed singularly in earnest. 

Oholmely made no response, and for some 
time they walked on almost in silence. They 
were skirting the meadow, intending to cross 
the river and walk along the towing-path. 

* You speak pretty freely, I must confess,' 
Justin remarked with a smile, when both were 
beginning to notice their own silence. 'I 
suppose it is not unfair to think you intend 
following Gaskeirs lead V 

' Not the least unfair/ the other answered 
coolly, * but it would be quite untrue ; it is not 
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likely I shall ever change my religion— how 
can one change what one has not got V 

Cholmely would have been more than 
thunderstruck a year ago; now he merely 
started and said, incredulously : 

^ But surely, my dear Escott ' 

His friend smiled, not very merrily; he 
evidently had no wish to shock Justin by any 
very terrible views : he only said quietly : 

' Of course, I know what you mean ; I be- 
long to the Church of England, so do three- 
fourths of the University — on a Census Paper — 
but we have no real religion. You Anglicans 
have, I suppose ; it does not seem to me a 
very strong sort of religion, but it is some 
sort — at least it is with a good many of 
you/ 

, Justin hardly knew what to answer : not 
that he was uninterested or even very much 
surprised. 

'You don^t mean that almost all the men 
up here are atheists ?' he said inquiringly. 

' Not a bit : they are nothing. You may 
say that atheism is nothing, and so it is, in a 
way : but it is all the same a definite nothing ; 
we are all indefinite here. It isn't -that men 
up here believe there is no God ; they simply 
don't trouble their heads about God at all — 
they don't believe anything at all on the 
subject.' 

Justin sighed. 

' I could no more help believing than I can 
help breathing,' he said solemnly. 



Justin's Martyrdom. 17 

^I know yoa can't/ Escott replied quite 
eagerly. ^ I saw how it was directly I got to 
know you, and you are lucky; you will be 
more lucky if you ever do what Gaskell has 
done/ 

Cholmely looked round in thorough asto- 
nishment; he could not make out this queer 
friend of his. 

^ But why Y was all he could find to say. 

^ Because the Catholics are the most out-and- 
out believers,' he answered, with a careless 
laugh; ^they go the whole hog — they believe 
with all their might ; the other religions only 
believe a bit here and there. You'll find your- 
self obliged to give in after a time, and confess 
that there is no reason why you should stick 
at the Pope if you believe in the Divine institu- 
tion of Bishops — fancy the Bishop of Oxford 
being a Divine institution ! I would as soon 
believe in the heavenly origin of the proctors — 
or why you should refuse to acknowledge his 
infallibility while you profess to believe in that 
of the Church as a body/ 

Justin was not quite comfortable. Many 
questions he had formerly proposed to his 
instructoi:s recurred now to his mind, and the 
answers seemed just now more ingenious and 
less correct. 

^ But,' he persisted, returning to the personal 
charge, ' I can't make out how you can preach 
all this and refuse to practise. I prefer the 
English branch of the Catholic Church. If 
you don't, why don't you go to the other V 

2 
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' As I said before, because it does not seem 
to me worth while — hardly anything does, for 
that matter.' 

Cholmely was getting chafed: he hated 
what he called sloppiness : he had rather 
strong opinions himself, but he lived accord- 
ing to them, and he liked other people to stick 
to theirs. 

' It is so absurdly inconsistent/ he protested; 
but Bscott only laughed. 

' My dear fellow,' he said quietly, * you will 
have to get used to that ; no one is consistent 
nowadays. Consistency was a fault of the 
middle ages, not of this much-abused nine- 
teenth century. People never dream of 
expecting such a thing of one any longer : 
life would not be worth living if we had to be 
consistent.' 

'You are hopeless,' Justin replied, laughing; 
but he was dissatisfied too, and not the less 
because in Bscott's unprincipled theories there 
was some practical truth. 



CHAPTER IV. 

HEN Justin got back to his own 
rooms that evening, and had shut his 
oak, and was comfortable for the 
night, the recollection of his walk and 
conversation with Eacott came back to him. 
* Odd fellow he is !^ Cholmely thought ; 
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and added, ' and a nice fellow too ; I wish lie 
was one of us/ 

Of course, Justin meant an Anglican, ' an 
English Catholic,' as he would have put it; 
but even to himself his wish seemed less heart- 
whole than it would have done a year or even 
less ago. 

It was quite true that he wished this ; but 
his desire now was vague somehow, and dissi- 
pated. In the old days it would have been 
thorough-going and hearfcy — founded on au in- 
tense belief in his own Church, dressed up in 
all the perfections he had clothed her withal. 

He felt that there was a change going on 
in him — a change, the beginning of which he 
could not date; and he could not account for 
it, nor did he welcome it. There used to be 
no misgivings, why should misgivings begin 
to dart across his mind now and then— sprung 
he knew not whence, and go away, leaving a 
rust-spot, so to say, on the shield of his faith? 

^ And I wish — oh, how I wish ! — Gaskell 
had not left us,' he thought; and this de- 
sire was almost personal in its strength. 

Cholmely did not know the recent con- 
vert, but he felt as though his secession 
affected himself ; and so it did. Every man 
who becomes a Catholic knocks one tile off the 
roof of that erection they call Anglicanism ; 
on those who knew him, a ray of unwelcome 
and offensive light streams in: their roof is 
not what it was ; it is less weather-proof, and 
they feel this and chafe against it. 

2-2 
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^ Oh, I trust it will never come to that !' he 
cried ; ' at least, do not let me be unfaithful 
to our poor old Mother when her other chil- 
dren forsake her for strangers/ 

Then he took up a book and began to read; 
it was interesting, and in a little while Justin 
was absorbed in it, and had forgotten all about 
Gaskell for the present. 

Next day, and for several days, Cholmely 
met no one who would be likely to revive the 
topic : Heronshaw he saw for a few minutes, 
but Gaskell was a tabooed subject with him, 
as with all Canon Blundell^s school ; and 
Heronshaw was to the core ^a ^^ Bartholomite '' 
in whom was no guile,^ as Escott once said of 
him, meaning thereby one who never dreamt 
of questioning his director's supremacy in 
matters social as well as spiritual, and who 
would have deemed any sympathy with Gas- 
kell sheer treason. But one day, about ten 
days after that on which Justin had lunched 
with Escott, the latter was sitting in Cholmely*s 
rooms, when Heronshaw himself came in. He 
looked rather bored on seeing Escott, but de- 
cided on delivering himself of his business 
notwithstanding. 

' Oh, Justin,' he said quickly, ^ I promised 
to take you to the convent. Mother Abbess 
says she would be glad for you to see it to- 
day ; will you come V 

^ May I come too T put in Escott, and 
Heronshaw could hardly say no ; so all three 
started together. 
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The convent lay some way out of Oxford ; 
and as they were walking down St. Giles's whom 
should they meet but Gaskell himself, who 
seemed to have just come out of the Catholic 
church. Seeing Heronshaw, he was evidently 
on the point of stopping to speak, but Heron- 
shaw walked straight on, and would neither 
acknowledge his greeting nor his presence. 

Gaskell blushed a little, and passed on his 
way ; the other three men on theirs. 

* Why did you not at least cap him V Escott 
asked in astonishment. 

' Oh, it won't do ; Blundell says it is safer 
not,' Heronshaw replied very uncomfortably. 

Justin looked a little scornful — Escott a 
good deal so, and still more amused. 

^ And yet you dare to talk of Roman priest- 
rule V he exclaimed eloquently. ^ May not 
you speak to your grandmother either unless 
Blundell permits it V he inquired, turning to 
Cholmely. 

Justin laughed. ' I am a free-lance,^ ho 
answered ; ^ no one revises my visiting-list ; 
but I don't know Gaskell.^ 

^ I believe you would give your ears to !' 
Heronshaw cried, with some temper, ' But I 
won't help you.' 

It was rather a home-thrust. To tell the 
truth, Justin had wished it. It had occurred 
to him that, if he ever got to know Gaskell, 
he would ask him what had made him think 
it impossible to remain in the Church of which 
he had once been a member. 



I 
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Justin coloured a little, and Escott looked 
amused, 

'You need hardly assure me of that,* 
laughed Cholmely ; 'an * introduction from 
you would not carry one very far in GaskelFs 
good graces, I should say, if you are not 
generally more cordial than you were just 
now.* 

Heronshaw looked offended. He really 
was not a fool, and he could not help feeling 
that Escott and Cholmely were right. He 
had been fond of Gaskell, and it was not 
pleasant to seem un gentlemanly. Yet what 
could he do ? Orders from head- quarters had 
been positive that the faithful were to have 
no dealings with the lost sheep. 

For some time no one spoke. Escott was 
looking cynical — Justin was absent-minded 
and absorbed in thought. Then they arrived 
at the convent-gate, and Heronshaw rang. 

The Mother Abbess received them in a 
waiting-room, adorned with many pictures of 
English saints, many of whom, like St. Thomas, 
had fought and suffered for the honour of the 
Papal See. Then they were taken ov,er the 
convent schools and oratory. In the latter, 
Justin and Heronshaw knelt down and said 
some prayers. The Mother Abbess began the 
rosary, so that the others had to continue 
their devotions till she had finished her five 
mysteries. Escott meanwhile wandered round 
and examined the windows, or glanced into 
the prayer-books which lay on the benches. 
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All was very complete, very pretty, and 
very ecclesiastical; and the lady who was 
their guide was young and clever. Many of 
her remarks being really witty, and those in 
which she alluded to the ' Protestants' were at 
least sharp and pungent. 

* What do you think of it V Heronshaw in- 
quired complacently, when the three youths 
were again out of the precincts of the convent : 
his question was ostensibly directed to Justin, 
but he evidently was eager to know what im- 
pression the convent had made on Escott. 

* It is very complete/ Justin answered 
thoughtfully : a year ago he would have been 
enraptured — it was such a real convent, postern- 
gate, grille, cells, and all things needful. . 

^ Yes/ assented Escott, ^ wonderfully : it is 
a marvellous attempt ; there is only one thing 
wanting.' Heronshaw looked pleased. 

^ Do say^what V he asked eagerly ; ' I am 
sure Mother Abbess would correct anything 
immediately.' 

Escott smiled maliciously. 

* They have a perfect convent : they only 
want some nuns to put in it.' 

^ Nuns !' cried Heronshaw, thunderstruck. 
* Why, they have nuns : don't you understand ? 
that was the Abbess herself.' 

* Who made her Abbess ?' Escott asked 
laconically. 

^ Father Gervasius, of course ; why, he re- 
vived the Order in England.' 
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' Yes, but "who received him into the Order ? 
he can*t admit other people until some one has 
admitted him : he does not even belong to the 
Benedictines until some accredited member of 
the Order has received him into it/ 

Heronshaw got annoyed. 

' How stupid you are !' he cried. ' You 
will not understand ; don't you see, Gervasius 
revived the Order in England/ 

* But it has never died out : there were Be- 
nedictines in several places in England before 
" Gervasius^' ever dreamt of calling himself a 
Catholic, much less a monk.^ 

'Oh, you mean Eomans; but they were 
only the Roman branches of the Order. Ger- 
vasius did not revive them.^ 

' And there was no other Order of Benedic- 
tines to revive/ persisted tiresomeEscott; *don^t 
you see how ludicrous the whole thing is ?' 

' Now you are rude/ protested Heronshaw, 
and he took refuge in wounded dignity, and 
would say no more. 



CHAPTER V. 



USTIN had received impressions too ; 
not quite like Escott^s, but still far 
from being such as Heronshaw had 
desired to produce. 
' I have often met the other people^ 8 nuns,' he 
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thought, ' in London and here, and I must say 
Heronshaw^s Benedictinesses are not very like 
them; in the world that "Abbess^' would 
have been charming, but if one were to shut 
one^s eyes would think she still was in the 
world. The Eoman nuns don^t look self-con- 
scious either, as she did ; they think no more of 
their habit than I do of my coats : but that 
young lady seemed all tho time to be remem- 
bering she was *' very advanced," and was a 
Mother Abbess of the Eevived Benedictine 
Order. I can't find the word to express 
what I mean, but she was not my idea of 
a good Sister: perhaps she was not simple 
enough.^ 

Certainly no one could have been much less 
simple than the 'Mother Abbess/ bub the 
word Justin really wanted was ' recollected ;' 
there is no other to express quite what he 
meant. 

A day or two after this Cholmely received 
another visit from Heronshaw, in greater ex- 
citement than usual, just as the former was 
getting ready to go to Hall. 

* Oh, wait a few minutes ; I have something 
to tell you, Justin : it is so provoking ! I have 
just met Escott in the Union, and he says he 
is going to St. Alphonso^s to-morrow.^ 

St. Alphonso^s was the Catholic Church, 
and the next day was Sunday. 

Cholmely was surprised to hear this. 

'Escott!' he said, 'Escott going to St. 
Alphonso's ? what an odd man he is !' 



i 
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' Odd indeed : disgraceful I call it ; every- 
one will know him there, and it will be such a 
triiimph for Gaskell and their lot.' 

Justin did not sympathise much with this 
cause of complaint. He said nothing. 

^ It seems the head priest has been changed, 
and the new man preaches to-morrow evening 
for the first time ; Escott says he knew him 
before his perversion/ 

^Pm sure Escott didn^t say perversion/ 
laughed Justin ; ' what is the man's name ?' 

* Oh, Wilde, or Wise, or something of the 
sort/ Heronshaw replied indifferently; but 
Cholmeley was getting interested. 

' Yes ; but which ?' he asked. ' I knew a 
Hampshire clergyman called Wise^ and he 
came from Escott's neighbourhood ; I wonder 
if it is the same.' 

' He was a priest in our Church, more sharae 
to him,' Heronshaw answered indignantly. 
' I believe, if you must know, his name is 
Eandolph Wise.* 

^ It is the same !' cried Justin — ^ to think of 
his changing ! Why, I never knew any man 
abuse the Catholics so much as he used to !' 

' Yes, it's sickening,' Heronshaw assented. 
' But can't you induce Escott not to go ? It 
does such harm. I can't tell you how strongly 
Knowles feels about it.' 

^ I am afraid Escott does not trouble himself 
much about Knowles's feelings,' laughed Jus- 
tin. * I shan't do anything to stop him.' 
The truth was, since he had heard who the 
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preacher was to be, Justin was seriously think- 
ing of going himself; and as it turned out he 
went, Escott and he together. They had both 
known Father Wise well, and were not un- 
willing to renew their old acquaintance. 

Justin had never entered a Catholic church 
before, and he did not think this one very 
beautiful : it certainly did not compare well with 
the grand and venerable beauty of the other 
buildings in Oxford — Protestant now, indeed, 
but never built for Protestant uses or by Pro- 
testant hands. 

Vespers seemed monotonous to him, in spite 
of their novelty ; for he had no book, and the 
strange pronunciation prevented him from 
catching the Latin as it was sung. Then 
came the sermon. 

A sacristy door opened, and Father Wise 
came out, attended by an acolyte, with a plain 
cotta over his cassock, and a stole around his 
neck. Having prayed for a few moments be- 
fore the High Altar, he went up into the 
pulpit and began to preach. 

^ It is twenty years since I was an under- 
graduate in this University,' he said, 'and 
during all that time I have never visited it 
until this week ; and now that I come back to 
it to take charge of all the souls within it who 
choose to come to me, I feel how many are the 
changes that have passed over it and me. 
Then I was a Protestant, though I believed 
myself to be a Catholic; and then most 



\ 
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people here believed something definite and 
had a real religion. 

' I am not going to preach a real sermon 
to-night, but if I were, I should take for my 
text one word — Gredo ; and, as it is, I will just 
talk to you for a time about it/ 

The priest was not old, but rather at the 
opening of middle age; he had a strong 
clear voice, which was audible in every part of 
the church, even though he spoke in the 
ordinary tone and pitch of conversation. His 
manner was very quiet, and with his eyes he 
seemed to notice everything and everyone. 
Justin was almost puzzled by his mode of 
speaking, which was altogether unlike aught 
the boy had ever yet heard from the pulpit. 
It was not that Father Wise was too familiar 
or conversational in his style, but rather that 
he was so very simple and at home : there 
was nothing technical in his words or his 
manner, and no kind of affectation. 

^Hundreds of years ago,^ he went on, 
* everyone in Oxford was a Catholic ; everyone 
believed what we believe to-day. Then came 
an evil day in which the old landmarks were 
taken away and the old faith destroyed by 
royal authority ; but a new religion was set up 
by Act of Parliament, and this came in process 
of time to be believed in. The God and the 
Church by law established really had a hold 
on people's minds ; and that was well, because 
it was better than nothing, though it was not 
much. It was rather a poor kind of religion. 
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but it was a religion of a sort. At all events 
it made people remember the Ten Command- 
ments, and two of the Sacraments : it taught 
that Our Lord is God, and it professed to 
teach the doctrine of the Incarnation and of 
the Trinity. 

* Well, when I was here as an under- 
graduate, most men believed whatever it had 
to teach ; and now all that is changed. 

^I can say Credo, but I can't safely say 
Gredimus any longer, unless I qualify it by 
saying, *'Nos Credimus Catholici.^' We be- 
lieve who are Catholics. People don't go in 
for believing nowadays ; they have got out of 
the way of it.' 

Escott glanced at Cholmely, and looked 
amused ; Justin seemed interested. 

* You see,' continued Father Wise, ^ faith 
or belief is just like truth or any other 
quality ; it is a good- habit, and people can lose 
the habit, and do lose it, unless they take care 
to strengthen it. If a mantis always telling 
lies he will come to forget what truth is ; he 
will hardly know he is lying when he says 
what is utterly untrue. And if a man is always 
lazy and gives in to it, he will lose the very 
power of working : if a boy idles away all the 
beginning of a term, he will find he has for- 
gotten how to work ; he may try really well to 
work then, and find he has lost the habit. It 
is just so with believing — people have lost the 
habit ; they disbelieve this and that, until they 
find they really don't believe anything ; until 
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they have only opinion left, and all their con- 
victions are frittered away in speculation and 
vain guessing. 

' They tell me that my own College is foremost 
among the non-believers — that it has become 
its glory; just as some of whom St. Paul wrote, 
gloried in their shame — out of sheer foolishness 
as one must suppose. They tell me that only 
four out of all its undergraduates can say the 
Apostles' Creed. Why, my dear brethren, 
i£ I had said that I did not believe the 
Apostles' Creed when I was there as an 
undergraduate, I believe I should have been 
kicked out of coraraon-room. And yet I 
don't find that men are any cleverer than they 
used to be, or any more profound. Some 
good people moan over the unfaith of these 
times, and put it all down to there being so 
much knowledge. I don't. If there were 
more knowledge and less sham, less talk, I 
don't believe we should hear all this nonsense 
about the Apostles' Creed. A young man 
who has adornecf this planet for some score of 
years, discovers that He who made him- 
self and ifc has no existence, and there the 
matter lies. He has no real ground for his 
unbelief. Perhaps he does nob go so far as 
this ; perhaps he does not deny God's exist- 
ence, but merely ignores it ; the result is the 
same. He loses the habit of believing, and 
gets out of the way of ifc ; till at last he wakes 
up, and finds he is an infidel.' 

Again Escott and Justin excl^anged glances; 
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bufc this time the laugh was ratheron Cholmely's 
side. 

^ To-day is St. Justin's Uay/ the priest 
continued — ^ St. Justin Martyr. He tried 
hard to find out God, being then a pagan ; 
and being thoroughly in earnest, he found 
Him, where alone He is to be found, in the 
Catholic Church. Then he worked hard to 
bring others to believe ; and acquired thus 
such a habit of belief, that it enabled 
him to die a martyr for the religion he had 
learnt.' 

For a long time Father Wise went on, and 
Justin did not lose his interest. He spoke of 
nowaday martyrs, and showed how truly the 
Catholic Church has its confessors and its 
martyrs still. 

As Justin knew, he had himself lost friends 
and station and wealth for his creed's sake, 
and this added another weight to his words. 
He seemed both to Escott and Cholmely to 
be holding himself in when he spoke of the 
glory and beauty of the Church into which he 
had been drawn, and, calm and simple as his 
manner was, it was eloquently sincere in its 
delighted appreciation of all the joys of being 
a child of the Mother of Saints. 

After he had ceased speaking, there was 
Benediction, which of course Justin under- 
stood, though he had never been present at 
its celebration before. 

He prayed very earnestly and simply to 
Our Lord, both for himself and Escott, that 
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they both might always in all things do what- 
ever was His will concerning them. 

' Well, Cholmely, what did yoa think of 
him V Escott inquired, as they were walking 
homeward in the beautiful calm of the summer 
evening. 

^ I liked him on the whole. He is wonder- 
fully changed since he left us. He used 
to be rather stilted in his style, don^t you 
think V 

* Yes ; I have always noticed that. Catholic 
priests have no pulpit manners ; they are 
certainly real if they are not eloquent. But 
what will Heron shaw say when he hears of 
this ? He will be sure to think I decoyed 
you V 

Justin laughed. 

^ Perhaps you will be ostracised like Gaskell,' 
he said ; * you certainly deserve reprobation 
more.^ 




CHAPTER VI. 

HOLMELY saw very little more of 
Escott that term. 

When the Long Vacation came, 
Justin and his brother joined each 
other in London, and spent the next two 
months abroad; after which they separated, 
each to visit his own especial friends in various 
English country-houses. 

The first week of October, and the last of 
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the vacation, Justin spent in Devonshire, with 
the family of a schoolfellow who had gone to 
Cambridge, but with whom he still kept up a 
friendship. He arrived about seven o^clock, 
and went therefore straight to his room. 
Having written a letter, and dressed for 
dinner, he made his way to the library, where 
it was usual for the party to meet. 

The day had been cold and raw, with fore- 
taste of autumn dreariness ; and a bright fire 
gave out a pleasant warmth and cheerful- 
ness as he entered the cosy room, lined with 
rows and rows of books from floor to quaint 
ceiling of stained cedar-beams and carven oak 
rafters. There was no other light but that of 
the fire and what fell from a small reading- 
lamp, turned down and shaded, which stood 
on a little table on the hearth. Leaning on 
the mantel-board stood a young man whose 
head was all in shadow, the only person in 
the room. Seeing Justin enter, he came for- 
ward, saying simply : 

^ Lady Tysson will be down directly. She 
told me to introduce myself. I have often 
seen you in Oxford. My name is Gaskell.' 

Justin was a good deal surprised ; but he 
held out his hand frankly, and the two young 
men sat down in the firelight and began to 
talk. 

'Lady Tyssen is my sister/ explained 
Gaskell ; ^ she is very kind, now the rest are 
afraid to have any dealings with me. I have 
been here almost all my vac.^ 

3 
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Justin knew that his friend^s elder brother 
was married, but had not known to whom. 
He had often met Graskell before, and once or 
twice heard him speak in the Union ; but he 
bad never had so good an opportunity as this 
of taking him in altogether. 

Gaskell was certainly a very fine young 
man, and Justin could, quite realise the charm 
of manner of which he had often heard. He 
was rather grave and thoughtful, though 
cheerful enough ; and when he spoke it was 
not hurriedly or as if from sudden impulse. 
His face was very beautiful and very refined ; 
his mouth sensitive, and his eyes piercing and 
truthful. His expression was that of a man 
very much in earnest and very thorough. 

' I saw you at St. Alphonso^s once,' he 
said rather abruptly, turning to Justin; ' what 
did you think of it V 

' I liked Father Wise. I did not care much 
for the service.' 

GaskeJl did not look at all surprised. 

'Nor did I at first. The services were a 
great mortification to me till I got to feel with 
them.' 

The others now entered, and dinner was 
announced. 

' So you know Wilfrid,' Justin's friend re- 
marked to him later, as they were going up 
tobed. 

* Not till to-day : I knew him by sight, of 
course ; that was all.' 

* He is a perfect fellow,' young Tyssen re- 
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plied heartily. ' I knew him when he was a 
Ritualist; all the nonsense has dropped out 
of him now ; he never had much, and it's all 
gone. Still, I wish he hadn't gone over : all 
his people have thrown him overboard, aud 
his father will not see him or hear his name 
mentioned. They would stop his going back 
to Oxford if they could, but he has just enough 
of his own to manage that ; all the rest he has 
lost, and he is the eldest son.' 

Justin looked sad. 

' I had no ideg. he had lost so much by it ; 
how well he takes it !' 

'That he does; he used to be rather a 
gloomy kind of fellow, but he is always even- 
tempered now ; he never makes much noise, 
you see ; but he never gets dull or '^ down in 
the mouth." ' 

Justin and Gaskell saw a good deal of each 
other : one day they were riding together, and 
the latter asked, rather suddenly : 

'Why did you go to St. Alphonso's that 
night ? I never went to Catholic churches 
till I was a Catholic' 

' I had never been before either ; it is no 
practice of mine, but I went to hear Father 
Wise — I knew him pretty well once.' 

' That's different,^ said Gaskell ; ' or else I 
don't think much good comes of the custom. 
I never went in for abusing the Catholics and 
nicknaming them, even when I feared and dis- 
liked them ; but I would not go to their 
churches : even then I thought it fair to quote 

3—2 
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St. Jane Frances. You know she said to her 
nuns, "My dear children, let us live on our 
own bread; it is sure to agree best with us.^^ ' 

Justin laughed. 

' But I should have thought/ he said, ' that 
you would have been glad of it : I should 
have thought you would have believed it likely 
to do good.' 

' "Well, no — not as a custom. Of course, if 
men come to hear what a Catholic priest has 
to say for his Church, because they really 
want to get at the truth, that is different ; but 
to come just for the ceremonies, and so on, be- 
cause they like them, is vagrant "We think 
people are more likely to become Cathojics 
from saying their prayers well, and doing their 
duty, than by running about after incense 
and vestments.' 

Justin was silent, and they broke into a 
canter, which ended their talk for the present. 
When they had fallen into a walk again, 
Gaskell continued : 

' I hope you will go and see Father Wise 
when you go up again. If you know him, I need 
hardly tell you what a charming man he is.' 

* Yes, I mean to do so ; and will you come 
and see me ? I can't go to you, for you are my 
senior.' 

Gaskell smiled and seemed pleased. - 

'Yes, I will very gladly come since you are 
nofc afraid; if I meet Heronshaw there it will 
make him feel awkward — I have got used to 
all that now/ 
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CHAPTER VII. 

|HE term had not grown very old before 
these two did meet, and it happened 
thus : 

Heronshaw came to give Justin a 
spiritual scolding, which was a way he had ; in 
the midst of it Gaskell entered. Heronshaw 
had been angry, and he became more so ; quite 
forgetting tbat the new-comer was, to all in- 
tents and purposes, a stranger to him. He 
turned round and fastened on him viciously. 

' Cholmely never comes to High Celebration 
now,' he began vehemently ; ' and for the last 
three weeks he has not even been to Com- 
munion. Knowles has noticed it ; they are 
all talking about it; and Blundell says it is 
hardly to be wondered at, considering the ac- 
quaintance he has scraped with you.* 

I need hardly say that Gaskell need not 
have replied to this tirade at all : Heronshaw 
had chosen to renounce his acquaintance, and 
he was not now bound to notice Heronshaw's 
presence, much less enter into conversation 
with him. But though Gaskell looked sur- 
prised and little pleased, he answered quietly, 
and without any affectation of not knowing 
his former friend : 

* My dear Heronshaw, I am not Cholmely's 
director ; and even if I were in a position to 
know how often or how seldom he goes to 
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Communion, I should not feel myself free to 
remark on it.' 

Heronshaw looked snubbed, but not less 
angry ; Gaskell continued, very calmly : 

* You ought to give him credit for having as 
good reasons for staying away as you have 
for ^oiug/ 

* Reasons — nonsense !' Heronshaw cried 
scornfully. * You are undermining him, that's 
all. Knowles and Blundell were right.' And 
the indignant young Anglican took up his stick 
and hurried fiercely from the room. 

Justin laughed, and Gaskell looked unutter- 
ably surprised. 

' Of course he knows me very well,' ex- 
plained the former : ' we have been together — 
here and at school— for years, you see ; and he 
always was a fellow to blurt everything out 
when he is in a rage. He did not come to speak 
about Communion, you know j only other things 
led him to it before he knew where he was. 
My reasons for staying away, if you care to 
know them, are simply these : For two or three 
months the question of our Orders has been 
bothering me, and I can't go to Communion 
until I settle it : you see it affects the whole 
thing.' 

Gaskell looked grave. ' It was the begin- 
ning of my trouble,' he said, ' and you will 
find it hard to settle. But my tongue is tied; 
I can't say anything.' 

^ I wrote to ,' said Justin, mentioning 

the name of one of the High Church leaders. 
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^and to i^ mentioning another j 'but one 

only told me that Anglican Orders were quite 
as good as Roman, and perhaps better ; and 
the other sent me a book which seems to me 
to leave the matter doubtful/ 




CHAPTER VIII. 

ND all this trouble did not pass, but 
grew/ The doubt never was resolved, 
and till it was resolved it lay there a 
misgiving, cankering all Justin's faith 
in the system to which he clung longingly. Tho 
old ill-answered questions recurred, moreover, 
and kept from time to time cropping up and 
saying, 'We are waiting to be satisfied.^ And 
many new ones rose up too, harder still to solve, 
and there was no one to solve them. He tried 
many people, but they all received him coldly, 
as one that was unloyal, andinstead of resolving 
his doubts frowned on him for having any 
doubts at all. 

' If the branch theory be true/ he thought, 
' the other branches must agree to it.^ And 
he had never realised until this summer how 
utterly all except his own little body repudi- 
ated it. ' If vou are not in schism,^ one of his 
doubts protested, ' the rest of the Church must 
confess that you are not; but all kinds of 
ecclesiastical Christians say with one consent 
that you are. You are accused of schism, and 
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the OLly witness for the defence is the de- 
fendant. You are accused of heresy, and all 
you can do is to shout *^ Not guilty/' ' Among 
other causes which led to all this growing 
doubt and dissatisfaction was this: Justin 
was growing out of boyhood, and theories and 
systems which had seemed tenable enough 
looked very weak and flimsy now. 

I do not and could not pretend to trace for 
yon the progress of Justin's change from full 
and unsuspicious satisfaction and trust in the 
Anglican theory to doubt and disbelief in it. 
The soul of the smallest of us is a great world, 
and at such a crisis as this every hour in its 
life is a chapter of that world's history : each 
day is full of events for it ; hardly a conversa- 
tion ; hardly a book read, however seemingly 
foreign to the subject ; hardly a walk taken, 
or a visit made, but it makes some difference ; 
a point has been made on the way, a new 
change has come over the heavens. 

It was so with Justin : he was only a boy ; 
the story of his conversion need be written in 
no wonderful ^Apologia,' and yet it was even so 
bringing itself about from day to day and hour 
to hour. When he came back to his rooms in 
the evening, after a walk to Iffley, he knew he 
had progressed, gone on a step or two since 
when he went out ; when he went up the stairs 
into Hall he felt that he was not quite what he 
had been when he went down them from break- 
fast. 

A talk with Gaskell, nay with Escofct, or 



Justin's Martyrdom. 41 

even with Heronsliaw, when it was over, had 
left him stranded higher; so if he went to 
Church or read, and most of all when he had 
prayed. He was drifting away out of his old 
self and his past ; and though he did not like 
it, though he struggled against it, he could 
not help it. 

He often tried to put the clock back a year 
or two. He would go and get a copy of the 
Church ChimeSy and the current number of the 
Churchman's Librarian, but he could not enter 
into them : he was just as sorry as ever to 
hear of the insane persecutions waged against 
Mr. St. Alban or Mr. Borrodale, but he could 
not take the matter personally any longer. And 
he had outgrown the Churchman's Librarian ; 
its stories were too sentimental now — they 
lacked vigour, and had nothing to make up 
for the want, except a wealth of Sisters of 
Mercy, vestments, and High Celebrations. It 
was no use; the whole thing bored Justin now, 
and he would put down the pretty little story 
about Father Irenaeus or Sister Caroline with 
a sigh, saying, 'It^s no good; you can^t 
make yourself the same again ; simply because 
you really are different. If he is not a priest, 
what is the good of calling him Father, and 
his having a '* real confessional in his study ^^ V 
And Justin was simply bored by good ' Father' 
Knowles and his zealous young men; their 
talk was a sort of Anglican slang that had 
lost all interest for him, and they lived in a per- 
petual state of one-sided warfare with St. Giles. 
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' You never come to Compline in my rooms 
now/ Heronshaw observed reproachfully one 
day. 

^No; I haven't been lately.' But neither 
did Justin say he intended going soon. 

These private functions had often tried his 
gravity, and now they were insufEerable. 

' One can't stand Compline in the coal-hole/ 
you know/ Escott had once remarked to him, 
and it put the case fairly. 

The whole thing seemed amateur, sham- 
Catholic, and not a little childish. 




CHAPTER IX. 

EANWfilLE Justin had been to see 
Father Wise more than once; he 
had always enjoyed these visits, for 
as Gaskell had said, the priest was a 
very charming and most interesting man. 

* I have been to see you several times/ the 
young man complained once. ^You never 
come to see me.' 

Father "Wise laughed. 

^ No ; you must put up with that rudeness. 
I am always glad to see you here, but I will 
not go to RadclifEe to see you.' 

Nor did he ever press efustin to come again 
soon, cordial and hearty as he always was ; 
but Cholmely understood well his reasons for 
both these things. 



Ju8tin*8 Martyrdom, 43 

One day while he was there, Gaskell came 
in, and the two young men went away to- 
gether. It was towards six o'clock on a raw 
November evening, and the dusk was rendered 
more obscure by a rising fog. 

^I am not going to Hall to-night/ said 
Gaskell ; ^ come and have ^^ high-tea" with 
me in my rooms ; it will be cosy, and we shall 
have it to ourselves/ 

Just as they were turning in to the gates of 
Wolsey, GaskelFs College, some one passed 
them, muffled up to the throat, and of course 
further concealed by the fog and darkness of 
the passage. 

^ Take care, Cholmely V he muttered as he 
passed them, and disappeared quickly into the 
darkness. 

It was not worth while to pursue, so they 
went on without noticing it till they were in 
GaskelFs rooms, when Justin said : 

* It was not anyone I know ; I should have 
recognised the voice — an over-zealous Bartho- 
lomite, I suppose.' 

Gaskell laughed. 

* It is too silly,' he said, ' and if it were not 
so absurd would be unbearably insolent too.' 

They took ofE their outer coats and sat down : 
the fire blazed brightly, the kettle was singing 
cheerily upon the hob, and in the fender lay 
several dishes whence savoury odours rose. 

The young men were very comfortable, and 
one of them was smiling at the memory of the 
little episode just enacted. Justin held his 
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hands out to the blazo and warmed them ; he 
wanted also to screen his face from the light. 

* Wilfrid P he said, leaning back in his low 
arm-chair, and speaking slow and earnestly ; 
it was the first time he had ever called Gaskell 
by his Christian name, though the latter had 
often asked him to do so. 

^ Yes, my dear boy.^ 

' I must join you soon/ 

Then both were silent for a few moments. 

* Thank God V said Gaskell solemnly, holding 
out his hand and grasping Justin's. *I 
thought you would have to, sooner or later : I 
am not at all surprised/ 

Still Justin had nothing to say. 
' Even before we met at Tyssenlegh I felt 
sure of you.' 

^ Why ?' asked Justin, wonderingly. 

* Because I knew from your face that you 
would not be content to go on with Anglican- 
ism after the reality had gone out of it for 
you. I knew that you could no more help 
having a religion than you could help having 
a heart or a soul. I was sure of you. — Cer- 
tainly that warning was very opportune,* 
he added laughingly, a moment afterwards ; 
* but it seems to have been 'thrown away.' 

Then the two young men got up and took 
their places at the table. Next day Justin 
went again to Father Wise, and told him of 
his desire. 

^ I will do all I can to help you,' said the 
priest, ^ and that very joyfully. I have prayed 
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for you many times, and have watched you 
earnestly. 1 thought you would come/ 

And he gave in substance the reason for his 
belief, that Gaskell had already given. 

* If only England was in earnest/ he said, 
' about any belief at all, she would soon come 
to the only true belief — that we hold; but 
she isn^t. Men would soon come to believe in 
the Catholic Church if it was set forth truly 
before their eyes, and they believed already in 
the Established Church. But they don^t : 
they have no belief ; as 1 said, they have lost 
the habit, and they can hardly find it again.* 

On another occasion he said, ^ I should like 
to ask you to make a habit of acts of faith ; 
they will make you keep the habit of faith 
itself : and do this on behalf of others as well 
as of yourself. Who knows but what the 
Creed heard often on behalf of others who have 
no creed of their own, may obtain through your 
prayers for some of them, if only one, that 
which your prayers have obtained already for 
yourself V 

And this too Justin did : whenever he heard 
the Creed begun he made mentally an act of 
faith, and another on behalf of all who never 
do so for themselves; and so doing he lost 
nothing. 
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CHAPTER X. 

USTIN wished to move slowly, and 
no one desired to hurry him. Bat 
we cannot in t^ese things regulate 
our pace by the dial, or indeed do much 
to regulate our own pace afc all. Our mind, 
when it has begun to move, moves rapidly, and 
will not be held back ; and this not because it 
is over-hasty, but because it is never idle. At 
such times as these it is ever at work, and 
makes us grow older in a month than years 
would age us in ordinary circumstances. 

So it came about that by the beginning of 
the new year there was nothing to keep Justin 
back any longer, and he was received into the 
Catholic Church. It was done very quietly, 
without any flourish of trumpets, Father Wise 
receiving his abjuration, and conditionally bap- 
tizing him in the Lady Chapel of the church 
one morning about half an hour before Mass. 
The evening before Justin had written to 
Heronshaw, informing him of what was going 
to take place, and saying : * I did not tell you 
sooner, as it would have done no good. I tell 
you now, that you may not hear from strangers 
of what so vitally affects one of your oldest 
friends. If I had formally acquainted you 
with my doubts while they were still unre- 
solved, you would have left me no peace ; and 
in the event of their having been resolved as 
you would wish, I should only have troubled 
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you in vain.' His letter was gentle and kindly- 
written, with great sympathy for the grief 
which he knew his secession would cause. ^ I 
am not writing/ he concluded, ' to Canon Blun- 
dell or Mr. Knowles,as I have never come into 
close relations with either of them, as you have; 
to my old Anglican director at school I have 
written many weeks ago.' 

For three days Heronshaw vouchsafed no 
reply ; then Justin received the following : 

'Dear Cholmely, 

'I am more than grieved at your 
apostasy, for you must know it is nothing 
else. What induces you to cut yourself off 
from the communion of the Church in this 
country I can't conceive ; and I can only pray 
that you may not die in schism, though you 
have chosen to go into it. 

' I am, yours faithfully, 

' Gerald Heronshaw.' 

From old friends, and from relations who 
had at last grown to be friends, poor Justin 
received many letters far more unkind and 
uncharitable than this. ' I will only keep the 
nicest,' he said sadly, and burned without 
exception all that were rude or unworthy of 
those who had written them. Many old- 
fashioned Protestants who had strong beliefs 
and stronger prejudices wrote him kindly and 
Christian letters ; sorrowful of course, but 
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giving him credit for sincerity and good faith. 
Such letters were rare exceptions among those 
which his Anglican friends wrote ; the best of 
these were bitter and cold, not a few over- 
passed the bounds alike of courtesy and 
charity. 

From Escott, who had not yet come up, 
Justin received a short kind note : 

' I knew you would become a Catholic/ he 
wrote, * because to you I saw the thing seemed 
worth while. You were determined to bp a 
Catholic, and I knew you could not persuade 
yourself for ever that you could be a Catholic 
and an Anglican at the same time. I wish 
you good luck, and look forward to meeting 
you again.^ 

But they never met; and in a little while I 
will tell you why. 

' You will have to suffer a good deal/ 
Father Wise had said ; ^ and it is well that you 
should. It is well that Our Lord should not 
have all the generosity on His side — you may 
be sure He will have most : and it will make 
you a better Catholic; you will value your 
faith more if you have to be in your everyday 
fashion a martyr to it.* 

^ For one thing,' said Justin, ^ I shall have 
to leave Radcliffe; and you know there is 
always a certain amount of trouble in migrat- 
ing, which would be immensely increased in 
the case of a convert. 1 hardly know what 
College would admit me; besides, I could 
not adfford to join one in the least degree 
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more expensive than RadclifEe — I shall have 
to become unattached/ 

But, as it turned out, Justin had to do more 
than that. He had already written to his 
guardians, for he was still under age by nearly 
a year ; and in a few days he received a letter 
from one of them, declaring their joint inten- 
tion to advance no more money for their 
ward^s education. There was therefore nothing 
for it but to leave Oxford. 

It was a bitter grief to Justin. He had 
already grown very fond of the place, and he 
had many friends there, not a few even of 
'friends who still cared to know him. 

And he had a reasonable chance of doing 
well in the schools, while his future success or 
failure in life depended much on how he 
acquitted himself there. If he were to go 
down now for a year and a half, even suppos- 
ing he read hard in the country, he would 
have lost so many terms that he feared it 
would be almost too late to go into the Honour 
Schools at last. 

But there was no help for it ; and with a 
sad heart Justin walked home to his rooms 
from the Union, where he had received this 
letter, to prepare at once to leave them. 

How dear everything had grown at once ! 
even the Martyr's Memorial, and incongruous 
modern RadclifEe. Perhaps no one who has 
not felt it can imagine or sympathise with 
this sort of trouble. It seemed but yesterday 
that he came up full of eager hopes for his 
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university life. How distiDctly lie remem- 
bered his first walk through these streets 
when he had carefully picked out the colleges 
and buildings one by one, or inquired their 
names surreptitiously of old ladies or errand- 
boys, who would not, he thought, brand him 
for so doing as ^ fresh / and the letters to the 
sixth form at school, how distinctly they 
came back into his mind ! Yes, how long the 
time seemed, and how short, since those first 
Oxford days ! 

He had much sympathy. Father Wise and 
Gaskell especially were so kind as to make 
him sad. 

* Poor Justin V the latter said regretfully. 
'A year ago I could have offered to lend it 
you until you were of age ; but now, as you 
know without my telling you, I have not a 
spare ten- pound note over my term's dues. If 
it were not for the Tyssens, I don^t know what 
I should do in the vacs even. But, indeed, 
I am sorry for you.^ 

And during these last days many bitter and 
selfish letters came pouring in on Justin : each 
one closing against him the door of some once 
hospitable house of sojourn. 

But in spite of all this they were very happy 
days, even with all their sadness. 

Our Lord came very close to him, and the 
Church that had cost him something became 
more and more precious to his heart — more 
and more a real part of his life. 

* What are you going to do V Father Wise 
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asked him one day, only about a week before 
he went down ; he had already left EadclifEe 
and had rooms in the town, having entered 
his name as an unattached student. 

^ I hardly know/ Justin answered. ^ Of all 
my friends the Tyssens are the only ones who 
would still welcome me to their house ; and I 
don't like to offer myself, as it would look as 
though I meant to billet myself on them in- 
definitely/ 

' Have you thought of teaching V 

^ Yes/ Justin replied. ^ I put an advertise- 
ment in the Tablet at once ; but I was too late 
for that week's paper, and there have been no 
answers yet.^ 

^Well, I have nofc been idle either/ said 
Father Wise, ^and we are fortunate; if you 
care to take charge of one little boy for a year, 
I know of such an one. I am afraid id is a dull 
post, for they live in the country and see no 
one, and your pupil is only ten years old; 
still it is better than nothing. What do you 
say ?^ 

* Much better indeed,' replied Justin, grate- 
fully ; * if you think I would do, I should be 
only too glad to go.' 

And as it was decided he would do, Justin 
went. 
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CHAPTER XL 

T was a dreary afternoon in February 
when Justin Cholmely arrived at 
Hi] grave Manor House. All mornin g 
it had looked dark and threatening, 
and now the rain was falling in a melancholy 
drizzle. Hilgrave, a small Berkshire village, 
had no railway, and an open dog-cart had met 
Justin at Marlsford, five miles away on the 
Great Western. 

Half an hour after they had left Marlsford, 
they drew up before the door of the Manor 
House, a desolate old place in the middle of a 
large treeless park or waste. The house itself 
was built of red brick, in no particular style, 
and no ivy or creepers clothed the bareness of 
any part of it. While they waited for some 
one to come in answer to their ring, Justin 
looked aloDg the rows of windows in search of 
any sign of life, but there was none : no face 
showed at any of them, and through them 
glimmered no cheery firelight. 

Presently a door banged far away, and then 
another nearer ; and finally there was a sound 
of bolts withdrawn and chains unloosed, and 
the great iron-studded door was slowly opened. 
Visitors seldom came to Hilgrave, and the 
family never used this entrance. 

'Mrs. Grimshaw told me to tell you, sir,' 
observed the solemn young footman, when he 
had lifted down Justin^s luggage and they 
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were standing in the hall, ^that she had 
ordered tea to be sent to your room at once. 
Dinner is at seven, and his lordship will take 
his supper while you dine. Mrs. Grimshaw 
hopes you will excuse her to-night, sir, as she 
is indisposed.' 

' His lordship ' was the little orphan grand- 
child of his hostess, to whom Justin had come 
to be tutor. 

They went then to Justin's own room, a 
large and handsome, but gloomy chamber, 
opening out o£ the schoolroom. The solemn 
young man apologised that there was no fire. 

^ We never can make the fires '^ go " on this 
side when there's an east wind,' he said : so that 
Justin was glad to notice that his was the 
end room of that wing, and the schoolroom 
accordingly not on that side ; there was a fire 
in it, as Justin found by-and-by. 

* Shall I bring up tea to the schoolroom, 
sir, or would you rather have it in the 
library V 

^ Bring it to the schoolroom, if you will, 
please,' answered Justin ; and the stolid foot- 
man, with his large white face, disappeared to 
do so. 

When Justin had washed his hands, he 
opened the door into the schoolroom and went 
in, expecting to find his pupil; but the room 
was untenanted, and the fire had burned low. 
Evidently a schoolroom was a new institution, 
and this was not the child's play -room : it was 
too tidy and too bare. No children had played 
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here these thirty years, since Alice Grimshaw 
and her brother, both dead now, had gone 
away from it to school. 

Justin sat down in one of the big chairs on 
the hearth, and smiled quietly. 

' It is not a very bright beginning, certainly, 
but it might be much worse. I wonder what 
they are like.' 

No one had meant to be unkind, no one had 
been unkind. Mr. Grimshaw was very old 
and very feeble, and never left his room ; his 
wife was an invalid, and spent what little spare 
cheerfulness she had in trying to cheer her 
husband. They were good people both, and 
kind-hearted ; but their sorrows had fallen 
heavily on them in the winter of their life, and 
they lived alone in their past, which no 
stranger could share with them. The coming 
of this little child to them had been a burden, 
and tte necessity of a tutor for him had in- 
creased it ; but they had given orders that in 
all things the young man was to be treated like 
his pupil, and his injunctions strictly followed 
out. 

^ Is Lord Catesby in his own room ?* asked 
Justin, when the tea was brought by Hicks. 

^ No, sir ; he is out on the waste with the 
dogs, sir : but he said he would be back at 
five to have tea with you, for certain.^ 

It was only a few minutes before five, so 
Justin waited, employing himself meanwhile 
in trying to make the fire a little brighter : in 
this he succeeded ; and as Hicks had brought 
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a lamp and had drawn the heavy worsted cur- 
tains across the windows, the room had now a 
certain air of homeliness and comfort;. 

Presently there was a knock, and when 
Justin had cried ' Come in/ the door opened 
and his pupil entered. 

He was a tall child for his age, with close- 
cropped black hair, and dark eyes that seemed 
to have no light in them ; he was very pale, 
and his fingers were cold and thin. 

^ You are Mr. Cholmely, are you not ?' he 
said with great self-possession, coming slowly 
forward and holding out his hand to Justin. 

^ Yes ; and you are Lord Catesby ?* 

The child bowed and answered very gravely ; 
not in the least patronisingly, but simply as a 
grown-up person might have done. 

^ But you must not call me anything but 
Catesby.* 

Justin was quite embarrassed by the gravity 
and self-possession of his charge. 

They both sat down in silence, and Justin 
poured out two cups of tea. 

^ You were on the waste when I came/ he 
said presently ; ^ wasn't it raining V 

'Yes, but one must do something. I was 
tired of reading.' 

^ What were you reading V asked Justin. 

' Rasselas,' the child replied quietly, as if he 
answered out of the necessities of politeness, 
not because he was in the least interested. 

' Queer child !* thought Justin, and another 
silence ensued. 
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^ Have they made you comfortable in your 
room V the boy asked presently ; ' they don^t 
seem to have lighted your fire/ Justin had 
left the door open, and Catesby saw there was 
no firelight. 

* They say the rooms in that wing smoke,' 
answered Justin ; but the boy looked dis- 
pleased, and when Hicks returned to take 
away the tea-tray, he asked : 

* Won't the fire in Mr. Cholmely's room 
burn V 

'No, my lord,' the young man answered, 
apparently not at all surprised at the child's 
ways. ' It's no use trying the fires in that 
wing when there's an east wind.' 

* Isn't it ? Then will you tell Mrs. Bunce 
from me to have the room next mine in this 
wing prepared at once for Mr. Cholmely ?' 

Now, Mrs. Bunce was the housekeeper ; and 
without any ado she saw, forthwith, that the 
little tyrant's orders were carried out. 

Justin was amused, but in spite of the boy's 
oddness he thought he should like him. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

OR was Justin mistaken in this ; he 
grew, too, in time to be very fond of 
the grave, unchildlike child he had 
come to teach, and not the less so that 
it was plain the boy liked his tutor. Not that 
Catesby ever grew demonstrative or even 
affectionate in outward behaviour ; his manner 
was always the same — sober, respectful, and 
self-possessed : but he evidently sought Justin's 
society, and there was no one else whose com- 
pany he did seek. 

The day after his arrival Justin saw Mrs. 
Grimshaw ; she made a point of appearing at 
luncheon for the very purpose of courtesy to 
him. 

'You will do just as you think best in all 
things with Catesby,' she said ; ^ it is so many 
years since there have been any children here, 
that we have lost the knack of managing 
them. They have orders in the stables to 
keep one of the saddle-horses at your disposal, 
so you must take the child about and explore 
the country. But I fear,' the lady concluded 
very kindly, 'that, at best, you will have a 
dull life here : we are old-fashioned people, and 
you are young ; and then I am such a wretched 
invalid.' 

Mrs. Grimshaw was right; making the best 
of it as he did, Justin's new life was dreary 
enough. His host he never saw except at 
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Mass, his hostess very seldom : and fond as he 
became of his pupil, the child was no great 
company for the young man ; and of his own 
age there was no one. 

In the morning the two read and studied, 
and this was toilsome drudgery enough, for 
clever as Catesby was by nature, he was both 
ill-taught and lazy ; that is, he was weakly in 
body and could hardly be induced to make 
any persistent effort. Then followed a silent 
walk on the waste or to the village, generally 
the former, which lasted an hour. Luncheon 
came next, at which Mrs. Grimshaw very 
rarely appeared ; and afterwards the child and 
the youth rode for a couple of hours, returning 
in time for an hour and a halfs study before 
dinner, at which meal Catesby supped, and 
only Justin dined; at this they were invari- 
ably alone. At nine the boy went to bed, and 
for two hours his tutor read, wrote letters, 
or, if he had heart for it, did some private 
study. 

As Father Wise had said, no one ever came 
to the Manor, and its occupants never went 
anywhere. They were the only Catholics in 
the county, and never since Lady Catesby's 
marriage had been on terms of any intimacy 
with their neighbours. 

And added to all this was the gloom that 
always hangs like a cloud above a house of 
mourning; for Justin's poor little pupil had 
not been Lord Catesby many months, while 
his father had but lived a year in widowhood. 
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' Are your father and mother alive V the 
boy asked his tutor rather suddenly one day, 
with more excitement than was usual with him. 

* No, my dear boy ; they are long dead/ re- 
plied Justin, a little sadly. ' I can only just 
remember liira ; our mother I shall never 
forget/ 

' So you have only Our Lady now !' the 
child said, with' a grave smile that was very 
touching in the motherless boy. 

' Only Our Lady for my mother, yes ; and 
God for my father/ the young man answered. 
* And they have taken good care of me.' 

* I have heard all about you from grand- 
mamma/ Lord Catesby said simply, but with 
a great sympathy. * Father Wise told her ; 
and we are so sorry for you. But I can under- 
stand best/ he added ; * for she can't remember 
now, for her mother died before the Emancipa- 
tion ; but mine — but mine was such a little time 
ago.' 

Justin was very much touched. 

* We should be friends,' he said quietly, and 
turned his eyes on Catesby. 

The child nodded, and he took Justin's arm, 
the most demonstrative habit he had ; but he 
said nothing in words, and they walked on in 
silence. 
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CHAPTER Xlir. 

MUST pass over now three years of 
Justin's history, for it .would take 
too long to trace it in this little 
book. 

And first, I must tell you that he never 
went back to Oxford, as an undergraduate I 
mean, though he had come of age and was in 
possession of the few hundreds of pounds that 
still remained due to him then. For after he 
had been a year and more at Hilgrave, and 
just when he was looking forward to the hap- 
piness of going back again to work for his 
degree, he got a letter from his younger 
brother, telling him that the latter was in 
trouble. He had run in debt, and things had 
taken a serious turn ; unless Justin could lend 
him the money he was ruined, and must give 
up all hopes of the army. 

Poor Justin ! He sighed a little, for it was 
hard on him, but he neither hesitated nor 
grumbled. The money was sent, and long 
before it would be paid back, if ever it was to 
be repaid at all, it would be too late to think 
of Oxford. 

So instead of going up to begin residence 
again, he went to remove his name from the 
books, and to get rid of some furniture and 
generally say good-bye. 

Gaskell had taken his degree and gone 
down ; there was hardly anyone whom he had 
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known who chose to know him now ; those who 
had been faithful to him had for the most part 
graduated and left the University. But, at 
least, Father Wise was there. 

'Indeed, I am sorry for you, my dear boy,' 
he said kindly ; ' and yet I am glad. There 
are better things than being a Bachelor of 
Arts, and this must be part of your little 
martyrdom.' 

Justin laughed. 

^But it's so trivial; one feels ashamed ot 
taking it so.' 

'You shouldn't. We have not the same 
stuff in us that the old Christians were made 
of, and if we had the chance of doing any- 
thing very heroic, no one knows how we might 
not be puffed up : it might be the ruin of us. 
So for the most part we have only these tire- 
some little troubles to bear, and it is a good 
thing if we make use of them ; roll them all 
up, as it were, into a martyrdom.' 

And there had been, and still were to be, 
many other such for Justin to bear yet, whicli 
I have neither space nor time to tell you of. 

But I said that he and Escott never met, 
and I will tell you why. 

Just after he had returned to Hilgrave, for 
they were only too glad to have him back, the 
former got a letter — as he had received many 
others — from his friend. 

* It is along time since I have written,' wrote 
Escott, ' and the reason is that I have been ill 
— so ill that they did not think I should ever 
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rally. However, they were mistakea, and 
now I am as well as ever ; and I have a 
great piece of news to tell you, which will 
make you very glad. You know how often 
I used to say that 1 should never join the 
Church because I had no religion, and it was 
not worth while ; well, when they told me I 
was dying I changed my mind, and found that 
it was better worth while than anything else 
at all. It was not easy to induce my people 
to send for a priest, but I told the doctor, and 
he insisted on it, to keep me from over-excite- 
ment ; and I was received into the Church, on 
my death-bed as they thought, and next day 
made my first Communion and was anointed. 
Then I began to get well, and now I am quite 
so. In my conditional baptism I took your 
name of Justin, for your sake, and in memory 
of the martyr.* 

' Thank God, indeed thank God V said Justin, 
solemnly. ' He has been wonderfully good to 
us.' 

He often heard from Escott after this, and 
in that way their friendship was kept up ; but 
they never met, for Justin's friend went abroad 
in a few weeks to get new strength after his 
illness, and did not return. On his way back 
he stayed some time in Paris, where he was 
taken to see the College des Missions Etran- 
geres, and from thence he did not come out 
until three years later. The young man left 
both it and Europe to carry very far the know- 
ledge of that faith he had learned himself. 
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But that was only a year or so from the 
time of Justin's coming to take care of Catesby, 
and 1 said three must be passed over. 

Just three years from that dismal February 
evening, whereon he had first come to Manor 
House, Justin left Hilgrave for London, 
whither he went to become a priest. This was 
the last step in his little martj^rdom, but one 
that would last until his death, a daily suffer- 
ance for Jesus Christ. 

For now he gave up what little he had left : 
his liberty to be an obedient subject, to labour 
where and how he was bidden ; his indepen- 
dence, to live at first on his Bishop's generosity, 
and afterwards on his people's alms ; and alL 
the rest to be what every priest must be — one 
without antecedents, nameless, and, save to 
Christ and His poor, unknown. 



THE END. 
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cepted Time, and other Tales. 3. What a Child can do, 
and other Tales. 4. Sowing Wild Oats, and other Tales. 
5. The Two Hosts, and other Tales. 
' These tales are short, in good legible type, and evidently tme." 
■^TableU 

Little Books of St. Nicholas. Tales for Children. 
By Rev. F. B. Bickerstaffe Drew. is. each. 

I, Oremus; 2. DominusA^obiscum ; 3. Pater Noster ; 4. Per 
Jesum Christum \ 5. Veni Creator ; 6. Credo ; 7. Ave 
Maria ; 8. Ora pro nobis ; 9. Corpus Christi ; 10. Dei 
Genitrix ; ii. Requiem ; 12. Miserere; 13. Deo Gratias ; 
14. Guardian Angel. [Numbers i, 2 and 3 are ready.] 
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Industry and Laziness. By Franz Hoffman. From 
the German, by James King. i2mo., 3s. 

*'This is a capital story for boys. We can assure youthful 
readers that they will find much to attract them in this adventiu-ous 
story."— Weekly Register. " The moral is excellent, the interest of 
the story well sustained." — Tablet. "A good, moral story." — 
Court Circular. " Any book that tries to save boys and young men 
from copying the example of John Collins deserves to be encouraged, 
especially when it is so very readably written and printed as the present 
tale." — /risk Monthly. 

The Fairy Ching; or the Chinese Fairies' Visit to 
England. By Henrica Frederic. Handsomely 
bound in cloth extra, is., gilt edges is. 6d. 

My Golden Days. By M. F. S. i2mo., 2s. 6d., or 
in 3 vols., IS. each ; gilt, is. 6d. 

The One Ghost of my Life, Willie's Escape, &c. 

The Captain's Monkey, &c. 

Great Uncle Hugh, Long Dresses, &c. 

** They are pla)rfully descriptive of the little ways and experience 
of young people, and are well suited for reading aloud in a family 
circle of juveniles." — The Month. "A series of short tales for 
children, by the delightful author of ' Fluffy ' and a score of other 
charming books for the young. " — Weekly Register. ' ' Capital tales 
for children, nicely told, printed in large type on good paper and 
neatly bound." — The Bookseller, "Feelings run through them 
like a stream through flowers, and pretty morals peep out as the 
reader travels along." — Catholic Times. ** This is the latest of the 
long catalogue of bright and edifying books of short stories for 
which our young people have to thank M. F. S. " — Irish Monthly, 

From Sunrise to Sunset. A Catholic Tale. 3s. 6d. 

"A story for young readers, with a distinctly religious tendency, 
well written and interesting." — The Bookseller, " A pleasing tale, 
of which some of the incidents take place in the Grisons of Switzer- 
land. There is a good power of description of scenery, in very clear 
grammatical language. In fact, the purity of style of L. B. is quite 
an example to the average novel writer." — Public Opinion, "A 
lively, chatty, pleasant little novel, which can do no harm to any 
one, and may afford amusement to many young persons." — Tablet. 

The Two Friends; or, Marie's Self-denial. By 
Madame d* Arras {Nk Lechmere). is. ; gilt, is. 6d. 

• * A little French tale, in the crisis of which the good Empress 
Eugenie plays a conspicuous part." — Weekly Register. 

Andersen's Sketches of Life in Iceland. Translated by 
Myfanwy Fenton. 2s.; cheaper edition, is. 6d. 

' • In the one case they are simply pretty tales ; in the other 
curious illustrations of the survival to our own time of' thought and 
Tnanners familiar to every reader of the Sagas." — Graphic, "Ever 
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welcome additions to the literary flora of a primitive and little- 
known country, such as Iceland must still be deemed. The Princess 
of Wales has been pleased to accept this unpretentious little story- 
book, \iTitten in the high latitudes where legends flourish abun- 
dantly." — Public Opinion, " Told with simple eloquence. A happy 
mean of refreshing simplicity which every reader must enjoy." — 
Catholic Times. "The style is fresh and simple, and the little 
volume is altogether very attractive." — Weekly Register. 

Rest, on the Cross. By E. L. Hervey. Author 
of " The Feasts of Camelot," &c. T2rao., 3s. 6d. 

" This is a heart-thrilling story of many trials and much anguish 
endured by the heroine. Rest comes to her, where alone it can 
come to all. The little tale is powerfully and vividly told." — 
Weekly Register. "Mrs. Hervey has shown a rare talent in the 
relation of moral tales calculated to fascinate and impress younger 
readers." — Somerset County Gazette. "An interesting and well- 
written religious story for young people." — The Bookseller. "An 
emotional and gushing little novelette." — Church Times. "It is 
impossible for us to know how far the events and situations are real, 
and how far imaginary ; but if real, they are well related, and if 
imaginary, they are well conceived.' — Tablet. " It is written in the 
gentlest spirit of charity." — AthencBum. 

The Feasts of Camelot, with the Tales that were told 
there. By Eleanora Louisa Hervey. 3s. 6d. ; or 
separately, Christmas, is.6d.; Whitsuntide, is.6d. 

** This is really a very charming collection of tales, told as is evi- 
dent from the title, by the Knights of the Round Table, at the Court 
of King Arthur. It is good for children and for grown up people 
too, to read these stories of knightly courtesy and adventure and of 
pure and healthy romance, and they have never been written in a 
more attractive style than by Mrs. Hervey in this little volume." — 
Tablet. " This is a very charming story book." — Weekly Register. 
" Mrs. Hervey brings the great legendary hero within the reach of 
children, but the stories are quite sufficiently well told to deserve the 
perusal of more critical readers." — The Month. " These tales are 
well constructed, and not one of them is destitute of interest." — 
Catholic Times, Full of chivalry and knightly deeds, not unmixed 
with touches of quain t humour. ' ' — Court Journal. * ' A graceful and 
pleasing collection of stories."— Da^ly News. "There is a high 
purpose in this charming book, one which is steadily pursued — it 
is the setting forth of the true meaning of chivalry." — Morning Post. 

Stories from many Lands. By E. L. Hervey. 3s. 6d. 

"Very well and, above all, very briefly told. The stories are 
short and varied. The Godmother's Anecdotes are very good 
stories." — Saturday Review. "A great number of short Stories 
and Anecdotes of a good moral tone." — Tablet. "A delightful 
fairy Godmother is this, who promises to rival the famous Princess 
Scheherezade as a story-teller. " — Weekly Register. "Suitable for 
boys and girls of ten or twelve years, and is capable of teaching 
them not a few wholesome truths in an agreeable but really im- 
pressive manner." — Illustrated London News. "A charming col- 
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lection of tales, illustrating some great truths." — Church IHtnes. 
* * With a few exceptions each story has * some heart of meaning in 
it,' and tends to kindle in the mind all that is good and noble." — 
Windsor Gazette. " A collection of short stories, anecdotes, and 
apologues on various topics, delightfully told." — Athenaum, 

A Daughter of St. Dominic. By Grace Ramsay 
(Kathleen O'Meara). is. ; stronger bound, 
IS. 6d. ; cloth extra, 2S. 

"A beautiful little work. The narrative is highly interesting.*'— ^ 
Dublin Review. "It is full of courage and faith and Catholic 
heroism . ' ' — Universe. ' ' A beautiful pic l are of the wonders effected 
by ubiquitous charity, and still more by fervent prayer." — Tablet. 

Bessy; or the Fatal Consequence of Telling Lies. 
IS. ; stronger bound, is. 6d. ; gilt, 2S. 

' ' This is a very good tale to put into the hands of young servants." 
— Tablet. " The moral teaching is of course thoroughly Catholic, 
and conveyed in a form extremely interesting." — Weekly Register, 

Canon Schmidts Tales. New translation, with Original 
Illustrations, 3s. 6d. Separately : i. Canary Bird ; 
2. Dove; 3. Inundation ; 4. Rose Tree; 5. Water 
Jug ; 6. Wooden Cross ; 6d. each, or is. gilt 

Tom's Crucifix, and other Tales. By M. F. S. 3s. 6d. ; 
or separately, is. each, or is. 6d. gilt. 

Tom's Cmcifix, and Pat's Rosary. 

Cjood for Evil, and Joe Ryan's Repentance. 

The Old Prayer Book, and Charlie Pearson's Medal. 

Catherine's Promise, and Norah's Temptation. 

Annie's First Prayer, and Only a Picture. 

"Simple stories for the use of teachers of Christian doctrine.'* 
— Univefse. "This is a volume of short, plain, and simple 
stories, written with the view of illustrating the Catholic religion 
practically by putting Catholic practices in an interesting light 
before the mental eyes of children. The whole of the tales in the 
volume before us are exceedingly well written." — Weekly Register, 

Fluffy. A Tale for Boys. By M. F. S., author of 
" Tom's Crucifix and other Tales." 3s. 6d. 

" A charming little story. The narrative is as wholesome through 
out as a breath of fresh air, and as beautiful in the spirit of it as a 
beam of moonlight." — Weekly Register. "The tale is well told, 
We cannot help feeling an interest in the fortunes of Fluffy." — Tablet. 

The Three Wishes. A Tale. By M. F. S. 2s. 6d. 
Cheaper edition, i s. 6d. 

" A pretty neatly told story for girls. There is much quiet pathos 
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in it and a warm Catholic spirit." — The Month. "We are glad to 
welcome this addition to the story-books for which the author is 
already favourably known." — United Irishman. "The tale is 
singularly interesting. The story of Gertrude with her gratified 
wish has about it all the interest of a romance, and will, no doubt, 
find especial favour." — Weekly Register. " Like everything which 
M. F. S. writes, the book is full of interest." — Tablet. The chief 
heroine is a striking model of what a young woman ought to be, 
and may become, if animated by sincere desire." — Catholic Times, 

Catherine Hamilton. By IVt F. S. 2S. 6d. ; gilt, 3s. 

• ' We have no doubt this will prove a very attractive book to the 
little folks, and would be glad to see it widely circulated." — Catholic 
World. "A short, simple, and well-told story, illustrative of the 
power of grace to correct bad temper in a wayward girl." — Weekly 
Register, ' 'We are very much pleased with this little book. " — Tablet, 

Catherine grown Older. By M. F. S. 2s. 6d. ; gilt 3s. 

"Those who are familiar with the history of Catherine in her 
wayward cliildhood will welcome with no little satisfaction this 
sequel to her story firom the hand of the same charming writer. 
There is a simplicity about the style and an earnest tenderness in 
the manner of the narrative which renders it singularly impressive." 
— Weekly Register, "Catherine's character will delight English 
children."— r<3:^/^/. 

The Angels and the Sacraments. — Stories for my 

Children, is. ; gilt, is. 6d. 
Simple Tales. Square i6mo., cloth antique, 2s. 6d. 

" Contains five pretty stories of a true Catholic tone, interspersed 
with some short pieces of poetry. . . Are very affecting, and told 
in such a way as to engage the attention of any child." — Register* 
" This is a little book which we can recommend \vdth great confi- 
dence. The tales are simple, beautiful, and pathetic." — Catholic 
Opinion, " It belongs to a class of books of which the want is 
generally much felt by Catholic parents. " — Dublin Review. * ' Beau- 
tifully written. * Little Terence ' is a gem of a Tale." — Tablet, 

Terry OTUnn. By the Very Rev. Dr. Tandy. Fcap. 
8vo. IS.; stronger bound, is. 6d. ; gilt, 2s. 

"The writer possesses considerable literary power." — Register, 
"A most singular production." — Universe. "An unpretending 
yet a very touching story." — Waterford News. " Excellent indeed 
is the idea of embodying into a story the belief that there is ever 
beside us a guardian angel who reads the thoughts of our heaits 
and strives to turn us to good." — Catholic World, "The idea is 
well sustained throughout." — Church Times. 

The Adventures of a Protestant in Search of a Reli- 
gion : being the Story of a late Student of 
Divinity at Bunyan Baptist College ; a Noncon- 
formist Minister, who seceded to the Catholic 
Church. By Iota. 3s. 6d. ; cheap edition, 2s. 

"Will well repay its perusal." — Universe, "This precious vol- 
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umc. "—Baptist * ' No one will deny * Iota ' the merit of entire origi- 
nality."— C/V/Z/Vz/r. " A valuable addition to every Catholic libiary." 
Tablet, " There is much cleverness in it. ' *— Nonconformist, * * Ma- 
licious and wicked."— ^m'^/mA Independent, "An admirable and 
amusing, yet truthful and genuinely sparkling work. The charac- 
ters are from life."— Gz/^//V Opinion, 

The Village Lily. Fcap. 8vo. is.; gilt, is. 6d. 

" Charming little story."— Weekly Register, 

Fairy Tales for Little Children. By Madeleine Howley 
Meehan. 6d.; cloth, is. and is. 6d.; gilt, 2s. 

" Full of imagination and dreams, and at the'same time with ex- 
cellent point and practical aim, within the reach of the inteUigenoe 
of infants." — Universe. "Pleasing, simple stories, combining in- 
struction ^\ith amusement." — Register, A pretty litde book to give 
to imaginative young ones." — Tablet, 

Rosalie; or, the Memoirs of a French Child. Written by 
herself, is. ; stronger bound, is. 6d. ; gilt, 2S. 

"It is prettily told, and in a natural manner. The account of 
Rosalie's illness and First Communion is very well related. We 
can recommend the book for the reading of children." — Tablet, 
" The tenth chapter is beautiful." — Universe. " The lessons incul- 
cated tend to improve the youthful mind. We cannot too strongly 
recommend the book." — Waierford News, " This is one of those 
nicely written stories for children which we now and then come 
across:'— CatAvlic World. ' 'Ch3Lrm\ng\yvfnttcn."—CJkurcANerald, 

The Story of Marie and other Tales. Fcap. 2S. 6d., 
gilt, 3s.; or separately: — The Story of Marie, 2d.; 
Nelly Blane, and A Contrast, 2d.; A Conversion 
and a Death-Bed, 2d.; Herbert Montagu, 2d. ; 
Jane Murphy, The Dying Gipsy, and The Name- 
less Grave, 2d. ; The Beggars, and True and False 
Riches, 2d.; Pat and his Friend, 2d. 

"A very nice little collection of stories, thoroughly Catholic in their 
teaching . ' ' — Tablet. * * A series of short pretty stories, told with much 
simplicity." — Universe. "A number of short pretty stories, replete 
with religious teaching, told in simple language." — Weekly Register, 

Sir iElfric and other Tales. By the Rev. G. Bamp- 
field. i8mo. 6d. ; cloth, is. ; gilt, is. 6d. 

The Last of the Catholic O'Malleys. A Tale. By 
M. Taimton. cloth, is. 6d. ; stronger bound, 2s. 

"A sad and stirring tale, simply written, and sure to secure for 
itself readers." — Tablet. " Deeply interesting. It is well adapted 
for parochial and school libraries." — Weekly Register. "A very 
pleasing tale. " — The Month, * ' Simply and natuially told. "— Fr«>- 
fnan's jfournal. 
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The Catholic " Pilgrim's Progress " — The Journey of 
Sophia and Eulalie to the Palace of True Hap- 
piness. Translated by the Rev. Father Bradbury, 
Mount St. Bernard's, is. 6d., better bound, 3s. 6d. 

"The book is essentially suited to women, and especially to those 
who purpose devoting themselves to the hidden hfe of sanctity. It 
will prove, however, a useful gift to many young ladies whose lot is 
in the world." — Week/y Register. " This mode of teaching imparts 
an extraordinary degree of vividness and Tf:'a\\iy."— Chuj'ch Review. 
" Unquestionably the book is one that for a certain class of minds 
will have a great charm." — The Scotsman. " No one can weary 
with the perusal, and most people will enjoy it very much." — Tablet. 

Diary of a Confessor of. the Faith. i2mo., is. 

Recollections of the Reign of Terror. By the Abb^ 
Duraesnil. 2s. 6d. 

Tim O'Halloran's Choice ; or, From Killarney to 
New York. By Sister M. F. Clare. 3s. 6d. 

The Silver Teapot. By Elizabeth King. i8mo., 4d. 

The First Christmas for our dear little ones. By Miss 
Mulholland. 15 Illustrations, 4to. 6s. 

Legends of the Saints. By M. F. S., author of "Stories 
of the Saints." Square i6mo., 3s. 6d. 

" A pretty little book, couched in studiously simple language."-^ 
Church Times. * ' A number of short legends, told in simple lan- 
guage for young readers by one who has already given us two 
charming volumes of 'Stories of the Saints.'" — Tablet. "Here 
we have more than fifty tales, told with singular taste, and ranging 
over a vast geographical area. Not one of them will be passed 
over by the reader." — Catholic Times. "A delightful boon for 
youthful readers." — Weekly Register. "It is got up in the most 
attractive as well as substantial style as reg&rds binding, paper, and 
typography, while the simple and beautiful legends are told in a 
graceful and flowing manner, which cannot fail to rivet the attention 
and interest of the youthful reader." — United Irishman. 

Stories of the Saints. By M. F S., author of " Tom's 
Crucifix, and other Tales," "Catherine Ham- 
ilton," &c. 5 series, each 3s. 6d., gilt, 4s. 6d. 

"As lovely a little book as we have seen for many a day." — 
Weekly Register. * ' Interesting not only for children but for pei - 
sons of every age and degree.' — Tablet. "A great desideratum. 
Very pleasantly written." — The Month. ' ' A very attractive volume. 
A delightful book." — Union Review. "Admirably adapted foi 
reading aloud to children, or for their own private reading." — 
Catholic Opinion. " Being full of anecdotes, they are especially 
attractive.' — Church Herald. " Well selected." — Dublin Review. 
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Stories of Holy Lives. By M. F. S. Fcp. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 

"The stories seem well put together."— TA^ Month. " It sets 
before us clenily and in simple language the most striking features 
in the character and history of many whose very names are dear to 
tha hearts of Catholics."— TVz^/^/. 

Stories of Martjrr Priests. By M. F. S. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

" The stories are written with the utmost simplicity, and with such 
an earnest air of reahty about every page that the youthful reader 
may forget that he has a book in his hand, and can believe that he is 
• listening to a story.' " — Weekly Register. " It has been the task 
of the writer^ while adhering strictly to historical facts, to present 
the lives of these Christian heroes in a pleasing and attractive form, 
so that, while laying before the youthful minds deeds as thrilling as 
any to be found In the pages of lomance, a chapter in her history is 
laid open which is at once the glory and the shame of England." — 
United Irishman. ' * Short memoirs well written and which cannot 
fail to attract not only ' the Catholic Boys of England)' to whom the 
book is dedicated, but also all the men and women of England to 
whom the Catholic faith is dear." — Tablet. " Sad stories of over 
thirty Priests who perished for conscience sake." — Catholic Times. 
* ' No lives of great men can depict so glorious a picture as these 
Stories of Martyred Priests, and we trust they will be read far and 
wide." — Dublin Review. 

The Story of the Life of St. Paul. By M. F. S., author 
of "Legends of the Saints/* &c. 2s. 6d. and 
IS. 6d. 

"A most attractive theme for the prolific pen of the author of 
•Tom's Crucifix and oWi&x i:2\t.%:^'— Weekly Register. "The 
author knew instinctively how to present the incidents most effec- 
tively, and has made the most of them." — Catholic Times. 

Bible Stories from the Old Testament. Twelve Stories 
of the Jewish Church, to interest the young in 
the fortunes of God's ancient Church, by throwing 
the Scripture narrative into a slightly different 
form. By Charles Walker. Cloth, extra, 2s. 6d. 
Cheaper edition, is. 6d. 

' Contents :— The Sacrifice of Abel.— The Ship of Safety.— The 
City of Confusion. — Melchisedech, King of Salem. — The Sabbath 
Breaker. — Achan. — ^The Child Prophet of Silo. — ^The Building of the 
Temple. — ^The Altar at Beth-El. — The Repentance of Nineve.— - 
The Furnace of Babylon. — The Prophecy of Malachias. 

Albertus Magnus : his Life and Scholastic Labours. 
From original Documents. By Professor Sighart. 
Translated by Rev. Fr. T. A. Dixon, O.P. With a 
Portrait. 8vo., los. 6d. ; cheap edition, 5s. 

"A translation of Dr. Sighart 's 'Albertus Magnus ' will be wel- 
come in many quarters. The volume is admirably printed and 
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Eagle and Dove. From the French of Z^naide 
Fleuriot, by EmiJy Bowles. 5 s. ; cheap edition, 
2S. 6d. 

"We recommend our readers to peruse this well-written story." — 
Register. " One of the very best stories we have ever dipped into." 
— Church Times. "Admirable in tone and purpose.'* — Church 
Herald. " A real gain. It possesses merits far above the pretty 
fictions got up by English writers. " — Dublin Review. "There is 
an air of truth and sobriety about this little volume, nor is there any 
attempt at sensation." — Tablet. 

Legends of the 13 th Century. By the Rev. Henry 
Collins. 3s. ; or in 3 vols., is. 6d. each. 

' ' A casket of jewels. Most fascinating as legends and none the 
less profitable for example, consolation, and encouragement." — 

Weekly Register. "The legends are full of deep spiritual teaching, 
and they are almost all authenticated." — Tablet. ' ' Well translated 
and beautifully got up." — The Month. " Full of heavenly wisdom," 
— Catholic Opinion. ' ' The volume reminds us forcibly of Rodriguez's 

• Christian Perfection.'" — Dublin Review. 

Cloister Legends; or, Convents and Monasteries in 
the Olden Tinje. Second Edition, Cr. 8vo. 4s. 

"Deeply interesting and edifying." — Weekly Register. "A 
charming book of tales of the olden time." — Catholic Opinion. 
"A charming volume." — Universe. "All more or less interesting 
and well told. '* — Tablet. ' ' The stories are very well told. " — Month, 

Keighley Hall and other Tales. By Elizabeth King. 
6d. ; cloth, is. ; stronger bound, is. 6d.; gilt, 2s. 

"The religious teaching is very good, and stamps the work as 
being that of a loyal member of the one true Church." — Tablet. 
"The Tales are Catholic to the backbone." — Weekly Register. 
' ' Interesting and well-written stories. " — Westminster Gazette. 
" Very interesting as stories." — Church News, " Full of devotion 
and piety." — Northern Press, 

Chats about the Rosary ; or. Aunt Margaret's Little 
Neighbours. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 

"There is scarcely any devotion so calculated as the Rosary to 
keep up a taste for piety in little children, and we must be grateful 
for any help in applying its lessons to the daily life of those who 
already love it in their unconscious tribute to its value and beauty." 
— Month. " We do not know of a better book for reading aloud to 
children, it will teach them to understand and to love the Rosary." — 
Tablet. Illustrative of each of the mysteries, and connecting each 
with the practice of some particular virtue." — Catholic Opinion, 
" This pretty book carries out a very good idea, much wanted, to 
impress upon people who do not read much the vivid picture or 
story of each mystery of the Rosary." — Dublin Review, 
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Margarethe Verflassen. Translated from the German 
by Mrs. Smith Sligo. is. 6d. and 3s.; gilt, 3s. 6d. 

" A portrait of a very holy and noble soul, whose life was passed 
inconstant practical acts of the love of God." — Weekly Register. 
" It is the picture of a true woman's life, well fitted up with the 
practice of ascetic devotion and loving unwearied activity about all 
the works of mercy." — Tablet. "Those who may wish to know 
something about Convent life will find it faithfully pourtrayed in 
every important particular in the volume before us. We cordially 
commend it to our readers." — Northern Star. 

A Romance of Repentance ; or, the Heroine of Vesu- 
vius. A remarkable sensation of the Seventeenth 
Century. By Rev. Dr. 0*Reilly. 3s. 6d. 

Ned Rusheen. By Sister M. F. Clare. 5s. 

The Prussian Spy. A Novel. By V. Valmont. 4s. 

Sir Thomas Maxwell and his Ward. By Miss Bridges. 
Fcap. 8vo. IS. 

Adolphus j or, the Good Son. i8mo. gilt, 6d. 

Nicholas ; or, the Reward of a Good Action. 6d. 

The Lost Children of Mount St. Bernard. Gilt, 6d. 

The Baker's Boy ; or, the Results of Industry. 6d. 

A Broken Chain. i8mo. gilt, 6d. 

Tales and Sketches. By Charles Fleet. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

Cardinal Wolsey ; or the Abbot of St. Cuthbert's. By 
Agnes Stewart. 6s. 6d. 

Sir Thomas More. By the same author. los. 6d. 

The Yorkshire Plot. By the same author. 6s. 6d. 

Bishop Fisher. By the same author. 7 s. 6d. 

Limerick Veteran. By the same author. 4s. 6d. 

Life in the Cloister. By the same author. 3s. 6d. 

Festival Tales. By J. F. Waller. 3s. 6d. 

Kishoge Papers. Tales of Devilry aad Drollery, is. 6d. 

Rupert Aubray. By the Rev. T. J. Potter. 3s. 

Percy Grange. By the same author. 3s. 

Farleyes of Farleye. By the same author. 2s. 6d. 

Sir Humphrey's Trial. By the same author. 2 s. 6d. 

The Victims of the Mamertine. Scenes from the 
Early Church. By Rev. A. J. O'Reilly. D.D. ss. 
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Life and Miracles of St. Benedict. From St. Gregory 
the Great, by Rev. Dom E. J. Luck. 4to., 
I OS. 6d. With 52 large Photographs, 31s. 6d. 
Small Edition, fcap. 8vo., 2s. ; stronger bound, 
2S. 6d. 

Life of St. Boniface. By Mrs. Hope. 6s. 

Life of Fr. Benvenuto Bambozzi, O.M.C., of the 
Conventual Friars Minor. Translated from the 
Italian of Fr. Nicholas Treggiari, D.D. 5s. 

Life of the Ven. Anna Maria Taigi. From the French 
of Calixte, by A. V. Smith Sligo. 2 s. 6d. ; 
better bound, ss. 

Venerable Mary Christina of Savoy. 6d. 

Life of Father Mathew. By Sister Mary Francis 
Clare. 2s. 6d. 

Life of St. Patrick. i2mo. is.; 8vo., 6s., gilt, los. 

Life of St. Bridget, and of other Saints of Ireland, is. 

The Life of Our Lord. With Introduction by Dr. 
Husenbeth. Illustrated. 53, 

Life, Passion, Death, and Resurrection of Our Blessed 
Lord. Translated from Ribadeneira. is. 

Life of S. Edmund of Canterbury, is. and is. 6d. 

Life of St. Francis of Assisi. From St. Bonaventure. 
By Miss Lockhart. With Photograph, 3s. 6d. 

Life of St. German. 3s. 6d. 

Life of Cardinal Wiseman, is. ; cloth, is. 6d. 

Life of Count de Montalembert. By G. White. 6d. 

Life of Mgr. Weedall. By Dr. Husenbeth. 5s. 

Pius IX. By J. F. Maguire. 6s. 

Pius IX. From his Birth to his Death. By G. White. 6d. 

Life of the Ever-Blessed Virgin, t s. 

Our Blessed Lady of Lourdes : a Faithful Narrative of 
the Apparitions of the Blessed Virgin. By F. C. 
Husenbeth, D.D. i8mo. 6d. ; cloth, is.; with 
Novena, is. ; cloth, is. 6d. Novena, separately, 
4d. ; Litany, id., or 6s. per 100. MedaU id. 
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A Month at Lourdes and its Neighbourhood in the 
Summer of 1877. By Hugh Caraher. Two 
Illustrations, 2s. 1 

The History of the Blessed Virgin. By Orsini. Trans- 
lated by Dr. Husenbeth. Illustrated, 3s. 6d. 

Devotion to Our Lady in North America. By the 
Rev. Xavier Donald Macleod. 8vo. ss. 

"The work of an author than whom few more gifted writers have 
ever appeared among us. It is not merely a rehgious work, but it has 
all the charms of an entertaining book of travels. We can hardly 
find words to express our high admiration of it." — Weekly Register, 

Life of the Ven. Elizabeth Canori Mora. From the 
Italian, with Preface by Lady Herbert, and 
Photograph. 33. 6d. 

The History of the Italian Revolution. The Revolu- 
tion of the Barricades. (1796 — 1849.) By the 
Chevalier O'Clery, M.P., K.S.G. 8vo. 7s. 6d. ; 
cheap edition, 3s. 6d. 

"The volume is ably written, and by a man who is acquainted 
with the subject about which he writes." — Athenceutn, "Well- 
written, and contains many passages that are marked by candour 
and amiability." — Guardian. " Mr. O'Clery's graphic and truthful 
narrative. . . . Written in an easy flowing style, the volume is by 
no means heavy reading." — Pilot. "It was a happy thought on 
the part of Mr. O'Clery to conceive the possibility of contributing 
something towards the removal of the existing ignorance ; and it 
was better still to have girded himself up to the task of giving exe- 
cution to his thought in the very able and satisfactory manner in 
which he has done his work." — The Month. "The author grasps 
the whole subject of the Revolution with a master mind .... From 
the first page to the last it is of absorbing interest." — Catholic Times. 
" Written with the. calmness of the historian, yet with something of 
the energy of faith, this book cannot fail to be most interesting to 
Catholics. The style is easy and enjoyable." — Tablet. " In every 
line of the book we find a vigour and freshness of mind, combined 
with a maturity of judgment on the great question at issue." — 
Wexford People. 

Two Years in the Pontifical Zouaves. By Joseph 
Powel, Z.P. With 4 Engravings. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

"It affords us much pleasure, and deserves the notice of the Catho- 
lic public." — Tablet. " Familiar names meet the eye on every pages 
and as few Catholic circles in either country have not had a friend or 
relative at one time or another serving in the Pontifical Zouaves, the 
history of the formation of the corps, of the gallant youths, their 
sufferings, and their troubles, will be valued as something more than 
n contribution to modem Roman history." — Freeman's journal. 
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beautifully got up, and the frontispiece is a valuable engraving of 
B. Albert's portrait after Fiesole." — Dublin Review, •' Albert the 
Great is not well known ... yet he is one of those pioneers of in- 
ductive philosophy whom our modern men of science cannot with- 
out black ingratitude forget. His memory should be dear not only 
to those who value the sanctity of hfe, but to those also who try, as 
he did, to wrest from nature the reason of her doings. " — The Month, 
" The volume is a large one, as befits the subject, and it carries the 
reader through most of the scenes of Albert's life with a graphic 
power . . . We recommend this book as worthy a place in every 
library." — Catholic Times, * ' The fullest record that has ever been 
penned of one of the grandest luminaries in the history of the 
Church." — Weekly Register, " The book is extremely interesting, 
full of information, and displays great power of research and critical 
judgment. . . . The volume is eminently worth perusal.*' — Tablet, 
• ' One of the most interesting religious biographies recently issued 
from the Catholic press." — Irish Monthly, 

Life of St. Wenefred, Virgin Martyr and Abbess, 
Patroness of North Wales and Shrewsbury. By 
Rev. T. Meyrick, M.A. With Frontispiece, 2s. 

Lives of the Saints for every Day in the Year. Beauti- 
fully printed on thick toned paper, within borders 
from ancient sources. Cloth gilt,giltedges,4to.25s.* 

Lives of the First Religious of the Visitation of Holy 
Mary. By Mother Frances Magdalen de Chaugy. 
2 vols., I OS. V. — or separately : — 

Life of Mother Marie Jacqueline Favre, Mother 
Jeanne Charlotte de Brdchard, Mother Peronne 
Marie de Ch^tel, Mother Claude Agnes Joli de 
la Roche. 6s. 

Life of Sister Claude Simplicienne Fardel, Sister Marie 
Aimde de Chantal, Sister Fran9oise Gabrielle 
Bally, Sister Marie Denise de Martignat, Sister 
Anne Jacqueline Coste, Sister Marie Pdronne Fer- 
net, Sister Marie Sdraphique de Chamflours. 6s. 

S. Vincent Ferrer, his Life, Spiritual Teaching, and 
practical Devotion. By Fr. Pradel. Translated 
by Rev. Fr. Dixon, O.P. With Photograph, 5s. 

Life of S. Bernardine of Siena. With a portrait, 5s. 

Life of S. Philip Benizi. With a portrait, 5s. 

Life of S. Veronica Giuliani, and Blessed Battista 

Varani. With a portrait, ss. 
Life of S. John of God. With a portrait, 5s. 



-/P. Washboume^ \% Taitrno^Xtr Rous Loudo 




14 i?. Washbournis Caialogiie, 



The Lives of the Early Popes. By Rev. Thomas 
Meyrick, M.A., 2 vols., 8vo. St. Peter to St. 
Silvester, 4s. 6d. From the time of Constan- 
tine to Charlemagne, 5s. 6d. 

Life of B. Giovanni Colombini. By Feo Belcari. 
Translated from the editions of 1541 and 1832. 
With a Photograph. Cr. Svo. 3s. 6d. 

Life of Sister Mary Frances of the Five Wounds. From 
the Italian. By Rev. D. Ferris. 2s. 6d. 

Sketch of the Life and Letters of the Countess Adel- 
stan. By E. A. M., author of " Rosalie, or the 
Memoirs of a French Child," " Life of Paul 
Seigneret," &c. 1 s. ; better bound, 2s. 6d. 

' ' The great interest of the book, even above the story of the con- 
version of her husband, is the question of education. The essay 
on the bringing up of children and the comparative merits and de- 
merits of Convent and home education, is well worth the careful 
study both of parents and those entrusted with the task of instruc- 
tion." — The Month. " Her judgments are always wise." — Catholic 
Opinion. " We can safely recommend this excellent little biogra- 
phical sketch. It offers no exciting interest, but it is calculated to 
edify all. "—r^^/^/. 

Life of Paul Seigneret, Seminarist of Saint-Sulpice. 
6d.; cloth, is. ; better bound, is. 6d.; gilt, 2s. 

" An affecting and well-told narrative. . . It will be a great fa- 
vourite, especially with our pure-minded, high-spirited young people. " 
— Universe. "We commend it to parents with sons under their 
care, and especially do we recommend it to those who are charged 
with the education and training of our Catholic youth." — Register, 

Inner Life of Pbre Lacordaire, 6s. 6d. 
Life of Sister Mary Cherubina Clare of S. Francis. With 
Preface by Lady Herbert, and Photograph, 3s. 6d. 

Life and Letters of Sir Thomas More. By A. M. 
Stewart. Illustrated, Svo., los. 6d. ; gilt, iis 6d. 

Life of Gregory Lopez, the Hermit By Canon Doyle, 
O.S.B. With a Photograph. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

St. Angela Merici. Her Life, her Virtues, and her 
Institute. i2mo., 3s. 

Life of St. Columba, &c. By M. F. Cusack. 8vo., 6s. 

Recollections of Cardinal Wiseman, &c. By M. J. 
Arnold. 2 s. 6d. 

Prince and Saviour. A Life of Christ for the Young. 
Bj Rosa Mulholland. 6d. Illustrated, 2s. 6d. 
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Holy Places ; their Sanctity and Authenticity. By the 
Rev. Fr. Philpin. With Maps. Crown 8vo. 6s. ; 
cheap edition, 2s. 6d. 

" Fr. Philpin weighs the comparative value of extraordinary, ordi- 
nary, and natural evidence, ard gives an admirable summary of the 
witness of the early centuries regarding the holy places of Jerusalem, 
with archaeological and architectural proofs. It is a complete trea- 
tise of the subject.'* — Month. "The author treats his subject with 
a thorough system, and a competent knowledge." — Church Herald. 

Dramas, Comedies, Farces, [See also page 26.) 

The Violet Sellers. Drama in Three Acts. Children, 

6d. 
Whittington and his Cat. Drama in Nine Scenes. 

Children, 6d. 
St. Eustace. A Drama in Five Acts. Male, is. 
St. William of York. A Drama in Two Acts. Male, 6d. 
Hewould be a Lord. Comedy in Three Acts. Male, 2s. 
He would be a Soldier. Comedy in 2 Acts. Male, 6d. 
The Enchanted Violin. Comedy in Two Acts. 

Male, 6d. 
Darby the Dodger. Comic Drama in Four Acts. 

Mixed. IS. 
Finola. An Opera, from Moore^s Melodies, in Four 

Acts. IS. 
Shandy Maguire. A Farce in Two Acts. Male, 2s. 
The Duchess Transformed. A Comedy in One Act. 

By W. H. A. Female. 6d. 
The Reverse of the Medal. A Drama in Four Acts. 

Female, 6d. 
Emscliff Hall : or, Two Days Spent with a Great- Aunt. 

A Drama in Three Acts. Female, 6d. 
Filiola. A Drama in Four Acts. Female, 6d. 
The Secret. Drama in One Act By Mrs. Sadlier. 

Female, is. 
The Convert Martyr ; or, Dr. Newman's " Callista," 

dramatised by Dr. Husenbeth. 2s. 
Shakespeare. Tragedies and Comedies. Expurgated 

edition for Schools. By Rosa Baughan. 6s. 

Comedies, in a separate volume, 3 s. 6d. 

Road to Heaven. A game for family parties^ is» & ^^* 4 
-/P. JVashbourne^ 18 Paternoster Rou*, London. 
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s. d. 
AdTentures of a Captain. Translated by Lady Blanche 

Murphy ... ... ... ... ... ...40 

Adventures of a Casquet, Tbe. 2s. 66.., superior edition... 4 o 

Alba' 8 Dream, and other Stories ... ... ...60 

Alice Harmon, and other Tales. By an " Exile of Erin "... 5 o 

Alyareda Family, The, and other Stories {Perico) ... 6 o 

Alzog'B Church History. 3 vols. ... ... .:. 60 o 

Amulet, The. By Conscience ... ... ...40 

Anecdotes, Catholic. By Mrs. J. Sadlier. 3 vols. ... 11 o 

Anthony ; or, the Silver Crucifix ... ... ... 2 6 

ApoBtlOBhip of Prayer. By Rev. H. Ramifere ... ' ... 6 o 

Arianism and the Council of Nice ( Thalia) ... . . . ' 6 o 

ArB Rhetorica. Auctore R. P. Martino du Cygne ... 30 

ABBunta Howard, and other Stories and Sketches... ... 6 o 

Barbara Leigh. A Christmas Sketch. By A. L. S. ... 3 o 

Bertha ; or, The Consequence of a Fault. 2s. 6d. superior 

eciiiion ... ... ..I ... ... ... 40 

Better Part, The. A Tale from Real Life ... ... 2 6 

Bible. Large 4to., morocco elegant, with clasps ... ...72 o 

Bible. 4to. , cloth, 21s. ; French morocco, 27s. 6d. ; morocco 34 o 

Bible. 8vo., cloth, 8s. ; persian calf, 21s. ; morocco ... 25 o 

Bible. iSmo., cloth, 6s. ; roan, 7s. ; persian calf 8s. & gi,\ 

morocco, IIS. 6d. & i8s.; calf ... ... ... 20 o 

Bible HiBtory for the Use of Catholic Schools. By a 

Teacher. Illustrated ... ... ... ...50 

Bible History for the Use of Schools. By Bishop Gilmour. 

Illustrated ... ... ... ... ... 2 o 

Blanche de Marsilly. An Episode of the Revolution ... 2 6 
Blessed Virgin in North America, Devotion to. By Fr. 

iVX aCIwOU ••• •■• t«* ••• ••• **"3 

Blessed Virgin, Life of the. By Rt. Rev. A. P. Dupan- 

loup, and others. Illustrated. ,.. ... ... 10 o 

Burgomaster's Daughter (^/r^/^^^) ... ... ... 2 6 

Burke's Sermons and Lectures. 3 vols. ... .36 o 

Butler's Lives of the Saints. 4 vols. , 32s. ; gilt 40s. ; or, 

bound in 2 vols. , 28s. ; gilt ... ... ... ... 36 o 

See Lives of the Saints 

Cahill's Sermons and Lectures ... ... ... 12 o 

Cantiones Sacrae. By Fr. Mohr ... ... ...50 

Captain Rougemont ; or, the Miraculous Conversion ... 2 6 

Cassilda ; or. The Moorish Princess of Toledo ... ... 2 6 

Catholic Keepasike. A Gift Book for all Seasons ... ', 5 o 
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Rome and her Captors. *' Letters collected and edited 
by Count Henri dldeville, and translated by 
F. R. Wegg-Prosser. Cr. 8vo. 4s. 

"The letters describe the attempted capture of Rome' by Gari- 
baldi ; and the tissue of events which brought about in 1870 the 
seizure of Rome by Victor Emanuel." — Dublin Review. " A series 
of letters graphically depicting the course of political events in Italy, 
and showing in its true light the dishonesty of the Piedmontese 
government, the intrigues of Prussia, and the ill-treatment to which 
the Pope has been subjected. We most cordially recommend the 
volume to our readers." — Church Herald. " One of the most op- 
portune contributions that could be made to popular literature. " — 
Cork Examiner. "We have read the book carefully, and have 
found it full of interest." — Catholic Opinion. 

Personal Recollections of Rome. By W. J. Jacob, 
Esq., late of the Pontifical Zouaves. 8vo. is. 6d. 

" An interesting description of the Eternal City . . . The value of 
the Pamphlet is enhanced by a catena of authorities on the Tem- 
poral Power." — Tablet. "All will read it with pleasure, and many 
to their profit." — Weekly Register. " We cordially recommend an 
attentive perusal of Mr. Jacob's book." — Nation. 

To Rome and Back. Fly-leaves from a Flying Tour. 
Edited by W. H. Anderdon, S.J. i2mo., 2s. 

* Graphic and vigorous sketches. As Father Anderdon says, 
Truly they have their special interest, by reason of date no less than 
of place and scene. ' To Rome and Back ' refers to Rome and 
back at the time of the Papal Jubilee. It is as beautiful a celebra- 
tion of that memorable event as has anywhere appeared." — Weekly 
Register, "We note in the Authoress a power of condensing a 
description in a bold and striking metaphor. There is all a woman's 
quickness and keenness of perception, and a power of sympathy with 
the noble, the beautiful, and the true." — The Month, " A charming 
book. . . . Besides pleasant description, there is evidence of much 
thought in parts of the book." — Dublin Review. 

The First Apostles of Europe. The 2nd Edition of 
"The Conversion of the Teutonic Race." By 
Mrs. Hope. 2 vols, crown 8vo. los. 

" Mrs. Hope has quite grasped the general character of the 
Teutonic nations and their true position with regard to Rome and 
the world in general. . . It is a great thing to find a writer of a 
book of this class so clearly gp:asping and so boldly setting forth 
truths, which familiar as they are to scholars, are still utterly 
unknown — or worse than unknown, utterly misconceived — by most 
of the writers of our smaller literature." — Saturday Review. "A 
brilliant and compact history of the Germans, Franks, and the 
various tribes of the former Jutes, Angles, and Saxons, who jointly 
formed the Anglo-Saxon, or, more correctly, English people. . . . 
Many of the episodes and notices of the Apostolic Missionaries, as 
well as the general story, are very happily and gracefully conveyed.' 
— Northern Star. * ' This is a real addition to our Catholic litera- i 
ture." — Tablet. "In the first place \l\s ^00^ va\\s»€&,^'^'5R.^'sscoi^^ 



■^ "1 



-/P. IVashbourne^ 18 PaUrm%\tr Rcnw, Londorv, 



1 8 y?. Washboumis Catalogue, 

considerable literary merit ; then it fills up a blank, which has never 
yet been occupied, to the generality of readers, and lastly and 
beyond all, it forms one of the few Catholic books brought out 
in this country which are not translations or adaptations from 
across the Channel. It is a growth of individual intellectual labour, 
fed from original sources, and fused by the polish of a cultivated 
and discerning mind." — Dublin Review. " Mrs. Hope's historical 
works are always valuable." — Weekly Register. "A very valuable 
work . . . Mrs. Hope has compiled an original history, which gives 
constant evidence of great erudition, and sound historical judgment." 
— The Month. "This is a most taking book : it is solid history 
and romance in one." — Catholic Opinion. "It is carefully, and in 
many parts beautifully written, and the accoui^t of the Irish monks is 
most instructive and interesting." — Universe. 

BY ARTHUR AND T. W. M. MARSHALL. 

Comedy of Convocation in the English Church. 
Edited by Archdeacon Chasuble, D.D. 2S. 6d. 

The Oxford Undergraduate of Twenty Years Ago : 
his Religion, his Studies, his Antics. By a 
Bachelor of Arts. 2S. 6d. ; cloth, 3s. 6d. 

" The writing is full of brilliancy and ^ovai r— Tablet. " It will 
deservedly attract attention, not only by the briskness and liveliness 
of its style, but also by the accuracy of the picture which it pro- 
bably gives of an individual experience." — The Month. 

The Infallibility of the Pope. A Lecture. 8vo. is. 

"A splendid lecture, by one who thoroughly understands his 
subject, and in addition is possessed of a rare power of language in 
which to put before others what he himself knows so well." — C/ni- 
verse. "There are few writers so well able to make things plain 
and intelligible as the author of ' The Comedy of Convocation.* . . . 
The lecture is a model of argument and style." — Register, 

Reply to the Bishop of Ripon's Attack on the Catholic 
Church. 6d. 

The Harmony of Anglicanism. Report of a Con- 
ference on Church Defence. 2s. 6d. 

" ' Church Defence' is characterised by the same caustic irony, 
the same good-natured satire, the same logical acuteness which dis- 
tinguished its predecessor, the ' Comedy of Convocation.' ... A 
more scathing bit of irony we have seldom met with." — Tablet. 
" Clever, humorous, witty, learned, written by a keen but sarcastic 
observer of the Establishment, it is calculated to make defenders 
wince as much as it is to make all others smile." — Nonconformist, 

Marshalliana — The above 5 pamphlets in one volume, 
426 pages, 8vo., published at los. in paper 
covers, now offered for 6s. in cloth. 
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S. (1. 

King's Pftge, The, and other Stories. By Anna T. Sadlicr ; 3 o 

Knowledge and Love of Jesus Christ. St. Jure, 3 vols. ... 

Lacordatre's Letters to Toung Men 

Legend of the Moorish Wars in pain ( Kings) ... 

LEO Xm., Life and Acts of. With a Sketch of the Last Days 
of Pius IX. Edited by Rev. J. E. Keller, S.J. Illustrated 

lA-'^^^OTL^CathoUcYouUis) ... 
Letters of a Young Irishwoman to her Sister ... 
Life of our Lord and the Blessed Virgin. By Rev. R. 
Brennan. Large 4to., illustrated, half-morocco 

Life Pictures, &c. (^•/yitf/) 

Life's Happiest Day. By author of *• Golden Sands " 

Lights and Shadows of the War of Independence {Ethel) 

Liguorl (St) Life of ... 

Literature. An Essay Contributing to a Philosophy of ... 

Literature, Student's Handbook of British and American. 

By Rev. O. L. Jenkins 
Little Lives of Oreat Saints. Illustrated 
Little Saint of Nine Tears. From the French of Mgr. de 

OC>^ \X% ••• ••• Iff ••• ■•• ••• 

Little Orator, and other Tales ... 

Little Treatise on the Little Virtues. By Fr. Roberti, S.J. 
Little Treatise on Little Sufferings 
Llyesof the Saints. By Butler. 4 vols., 8vo., 323. ; gilt, 
40s. ; or bound in 2 vols., 8vo., 28s. ; gilt 

Lives of the Saints for every Day in the Tear. By Rev. 
F. X. Weninger, S.J. Illustrated ... 

Lives of the Saints, Pictorial, with Reflection for Every Day 15 

Lives of Patron Saints. Illustrated (Az/rc;/^) 

Lost Son, The. By Mrs. J. Sadlier 

Louisa Klrkbrlde. A Tale of New York. By Rev. A. J. 

Thdbaud, S.J. Illustrated 
Louise Lateau. A Visit to Bols d'Halne. By F. Howe ... 
Louise Sighouln, Life of [Indian) 
Ludovlc and Gertrude. By Conscience 
Maddalena, The Orphan of the Via Appla 
Marcelle. A True Story. 2s. 6d. , superior edition 
Margaret Mary (Blessed), Letters of {Sacred) ... 
Mary, The Knowledge of. By Rev. J. de Concilio 
Mary Magdalene (St.), Life of. By Rev. T. S. Preston .... 
Mass (The). History of. By Rev. J. O'Brien ... 

Mass (The). The Holy Sacrifice for the Living and the 
Dead. By Michael MuUer, CSS. R. . . . 

Meditations, Devout. By Crasset. Translated by Dorsey 

Mllcho, King. (Dalaradia) ... 
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Miraculous ConverEdon (C<z^/a/;?) 

Moorish Princess of Toledo ( Cassilda) ... 

More (Sir Tboxnas). An Historical Romance. From the 

French of the Princesse de Craon. By Mrs. Monroe 
Mother of Washington, and other Tales. 
KysteriovLB Beggax (Cai/iolic Youlk's) ... 
Mysterious Castle, The. A Tale of the Middle Ages 
Noethen's Church History 
Novitiate, Souvenir of the 
O'Mahony, The, Chief of the Comeraghs. A Tale of the 

Rebellion of '98. By D. P. Conyngham 
Only a Waif. By R. A. Braendle (' Pips ') 
Ordinations according to the Roman Pontificals, Rite of. 

In Latin and English. By Rev. J. S. M. Lynch 
Orphan of the Via Appla (MaddaUna) ... 
Orphan of Alsace 

Paradise of Ood : or, the Virtues of the Sacred Heart 
Paradise on Earth 

Pastoral Medicine. Capellmann. Trans, by Rev. W. Dassel 
Path which led a Protestant Lawyer to the Catholic 

Church. By P. H. Burnet ... 
Patron Saints. By.E. A. Starr. Illustrated 
Paullsts' Five Minutes Sermons 

Pearl among the Virtues, The. By Rev. P. A. De Doss, S.J. 
Pedro's Daughter (A7;?/j) 
Penal Laws, History of (Irish Martyrs) ... 
Perlco the Sad ; or, the Alvareda Family, and other Stories 
Phllomena (St.), Life and Miracles of ... 
Philosophy, Elements of, comprising Logic and General 

Principles of Metaphysics. By Rev. Fr. Hill, S.J. 
Philosophy, Ethics, or Moral. By W. H. Hill, S.J. 
Plus IX., Last Days of (z:<?^) 
Prlestof Auvrlgny, The, etc. ... 
Protestant Reformation. By Archbishop Spalding. 2 vols., 

21S. Cheap edition in I vol. ... ... ... 14 o 

Protestant Reformation, Anglicanism and Ritualism. 

By Rev. T. S. Preston ... ... ... ... 4 o 

Protestant and Catholic Civilization Compared (Future) 6 o 
Raphaela ; or, the History of a Young Girl who would not 

take advice. By Mile. Monniot ... ... ...60 

Ravlgnan (Pr.), S. J., Life of. By Fr. de Ponlevoy ... 9 o 

Recluse, The {Catholic Youth's) 2 o 

Repertorlum Oratorls Sacrl : Outhnes of 600 Sermons. 4 vols. 54 o 
JUtnale Romanum. The beautiful 8vo. edition printed 

by Murphy, of Baltimore. Paper, 16s. \ morocco ... 25 o 
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s. d. 
Catbolic Toutli'8 Library, 6 vols. ... ... ... 12 o 

Or separately ; Mysterious Beggar, 2s.. ; The Recluse, 

2S. ; The Two Brothers, 2s. ; Young Flower Maker, 2S. ; 

The Leper's Son, 2s. ; The Dumb Boy, 2S. 
Catholicity in tlie CarolinaB and Georgia. By Rev. Dr. J. J. 

O'Connell, O.S.B. ... ... ... ... ... 12 o 

Christ in HIb Church ; Busingen's Church History, translated 

by Rev. R. Brennan. Illustrated 
Christian Life and Vocation. By Rev. J. Berthier 
Christian Mother. From the German of Rev. W. Cramer 
Christmas for our dear Uttle Ones, The First. Illustrated 
Church History. ByAlzog. 3 vols. 8vo. 
Church History. By Darras. 4 vols., 8 vo. 
Church History, Compendium of. By Noethen 
Church and the Gentile World at the First Promulgation 

of the Gospel. By Rev. A. J. Th^baud, S.J. 3 vols. ... 
Communion, Holy. By Hubert Lebon ... 
Conscience's Works, 8 vols. 

The Amulet, 4s. ; The Conscript and Blind Rosa, 4s. ; 

Count Hugo, 4s. ; The Fisherman's Daughter, 4s. ; 

Happiness of Being Rich, 4s. ; Ludovic and Gertrude, 

4s. ; The Village Innkeeper, 4s. ; The Young Doctor, 4s. 
Conscript and Blind Bosa. By Conscience ... ...40 

Consequence of a Fault {Berthd), 2s. 6d. superfine edition 4 o 
Convert, The ; or. Leaves from My Experience. By O. A. 

Brownson... ... ... ... ... ... 8 o 

Cook Book for Lent (suited to all Seasons of the Year) ... i o 
Counsels for each Day in the Week [Friendly) ... ...06 

Count Hugo, of Oraenhove. By Conscience ... ...40 

Crasset's Devout Meditations... ... ... ...80 

Crown of Heaven, The. From the German of Stoeger ... 6 o 
Crown of Thorns, Mystery of. By a Passionate Father ... 5 o 
Dally Monitor (/WV«^/jk) ... ... ... ... o 6 

Dalaradia ; or. The Days of King Milcho. By W. Collins 4 o 
Darras's Church History. 4 vols. ... ... ...48 o 

Divine Paraclete. Sermons. By Rev. T. S. Preston ... 5 o 
Divine Sanctuary, The. A Series of Meditations upon the 

Litany of the Sacred Heart. By the Rev. T. S. Preston 4 o 
Divinity Of Christ, The. By Rt. Rev. Dr. Rosecrans ... 2 6 
Donna Dolores (^^V^/i) ... ... ... ... 3 o 

Jinxss^'^j [Catholic Youth) ... ... ... ... 2 o 

Ecclesiastical Law, Elements of.. By Rev. S. B. Smith, D.D. 18 o 
Emerald Gems. Irish Fireside Tales ... ... C 6 o 
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22 ^. Washbourne's American Publications. 

Epistles and Gospels, Explanation of. By Goffine 
Ethel Hamilton. By Auna T. Sadlier ... 
Eucharist (Holy) and Penance. By Rev. M. Miiller 
European Civilization, Protestantism and Catholicity 

Compared. By Balmes 
Evidences of Catholicity. By Archbishop Spalding 
Evidences of Religion. By L. Jouin, S.J. 
Faith of Our Fathers, The ; being a Plain Exposition and 

Vindication of the Church Founded by our Lord Jesus 

Christ. By the Most Rev. Archbishop Gibbons ... 4 o 

Cheap edition, in paper covers, 2s. 
Fickle Fortune. A Story of Place La Gr^ve ...40 

First Communion (My). From the German of Fr. Buchmann. 

Illustrated ... ... ... ... ... 4 o 

Fisherman's Daughter, The. By Conscience ... ... 4. o 

Fisherman's Daughter. Translated by Mrs. Monroe 40 

Four Seasons, The. By Rev. J. W. Vahey ... ...40 

Francis Xavier (St.), Life of. From the Italian of Bartoli 8 o 
Friendly Voice ; or, the Daily Monitor ... ... ...06 

Future of Catholic Peoples. — Protestant and Catholic 

Civilization Compared. By Baron de Haulleville ... 6 o 
Genius Of Christianity. By Chateaubriand ... ... 10 6 

God our Father. By a Father of the Society of Jesus ... 4 o 
Gofflne's Epistles and Gospels ... ... ... ... 8 o 

Golden Sands. First and Second Series, each ... ...40 

Great-Grandmother's Secret, The. 2s. 6d., superior edition 4 o 
Greetings to the Christ Child. Illustrated ... ...40 

Gretchen's Gift; or, A Noble Sacrifice. By A. L. S. ... « o 

Guardian Angel, Memoirs of a. By the Abb6 Chardon ... 4 o 
Happiness of Being Rich. By Conscience ... ...40 

Happiness of Heaven. By a Father of the Society of Jesus 4 o 
Hill's Elements of Philosophy. 2 vols. ... ... 12 o 

History, Compendium of. ByKerney ... ... ...50 

H3rmns and Chants. By Fr. Mohr {Cantiottes) ... ... 5 o 

Indian Sketches. By Rev. P. J. De Smet, S.J. ... ... 2 6 

Intellectual Philosophy. By Rev. J. De Concilio ... 6 o 

Invitation Heeded. By James Kent Stone ... ...60 

Irish Fireside Tales (Emerald)... ... ... ...60 

Irish Martyrs and Confessors, Lives of. By Myles O'Reilly; 

and History of the Penal Laws. By Rev. R. Brennan ... 12 o 

Irish Race (The) in the Past and the Present. By Rev. Fr. 

Th^baud ... ... ... ., ... ... 10 o 

Jesuits t The. ByPaulFeval ... ... ... ... 3 6 

Joint Venture, The ; a Tale in Two Lands ... ...50 

jr^m^j-'fT Compendium of History ... ... ...50 

^ H^asMourne^ i8 FateitiosUr Row^ London. 
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s. d. 
Rosary, The. The Devotion of the Holy Rdsaryand the 

Flvfe Scapulars. By Rev. M. Mtiller, C.SS.R. ... 60 

Sacred Chant, Manual of. ByFr. Mohr ... ... 2 6 

Sacred Heart, Devotions to. By Rev. S. Franco, S.J. ... 4 o 

Cheap edition, in paper covers, 2s. 
Sacred Heart, Devotions to (Z^fV//^) ... ... ...20 

Sacred Heart, Hours with ... ... ... ... 2 o 

Sacred Heart, Pearls from the Casquet of ... ...30 

Sacred Heart, Virtues of. By P6re Boudreaux, S.J. 

(Paradise)... ... ... ... ... ... 4 o 

Scapulars (Five), The Devotion of. By Rev. M. Miiller 

{Rosary) ... ... ... ... ... ... 6 6 

Sermon at the Month's Mind of Most Rev. Abp. Spalding i o 
Sermons. Divine Paraclete. By Rev. T. S. Preston ... 5 ^ 
Sermons (Five Minutes). Bythe Paulists ... ...60 

Sermons and Lectures. By the Very Rev. Thomas N. 

Burke, O. P. (Author's complete edition.) 2 vols. ...20 o 

Sermons and Lectures of Rev. T. N. Burke, O.P., since his 

departure from America. (Vol. III. of above) ... 10 o 

Sermons, One Hundred Short. By Rev. Fr. Thomas ... 12 o 
Sermons on Our Lord, the B.V.M., and Moral Subjects. 

By Cardinal Wiseman. 2 vols. ... ... ... 16 o 

Sermons (53), Preached in the Albany County Peni- 
tentiary. By Rev. T. Noethen ... ... ... 5 o 

Sermons, Lectures, Addresses, and Letters of Rev. Dr. 

D. W. Cahill ... ... ... ... ... 10 o 

Seton, Mrs. , Foundress of the Order of Sisters of Charity, 

Life of ... ... ... ... ... ... 8 o 

Slstersof Charity, Manual of ... ... ... ... 4 o 

Six Sunny Months, and other Stories ... ... ...60 

Society of Jesus, History of. By Daurignac ... ... 10 o 

Spalding (Archbishop), Life of... ... ... ... 10 6 

Spalding's (Abp.) Works. 5 vols. ... ... ... 52 6 

Or separately : Evidences of Catholicity, los. 6d. Miscel- 
lanea, 2 vols., 21S. ; Protestant Reformation, 2 vols., 21s. 
Spiritual Man, The. By the Rev. J. B. Saint- Jure, S.J. ... 6 o 

Stray Leaves from a Passing Life, and other Stories ... 60 
Tangled Paths. By Mrs. A. H. Dorsey... ... ... 8 o 

Thalia; or, Arianism and the Council of Nice. An Historical 

Tale of the Fourth Century. By the Abb6 A. Bayle ... 6 o 
Theologia Moralis S. Alphonsi Compendium. Auctore A. 

Konings, C.SS.R. 2 vols, in i, half-morocco ... 30 o 

Unbound ... ... ... ... ... ... 24 o 

Thomas's One Hundred Short Sermons ... ... 12 o 

JR, Washbourne^ 18 FaternosUr Rous London, 



26 R, Washbourne^s American Fublicahons. 

s. d. 

Truce of God. A Tale of the XI. Century. By Miles ... 4 o 

True Faith of our Forefathers ... ... neit 3 o 

True Men as We Need Them. By Rev. B. O'Reilly ... 10 6 

Two Brides. A Tale. By Rev. B. O'Reilly ... ...60 

Two'BxoVl&r^ {Catholic Youth's Library) ... ...20 

Ubaldo and Irene. An Historica Romance. From the 

Italian of Rev. Fr. Antonio Bresciani, S.J. 2 vols. ... 16 o 

Vacation Days. By author of "Golden Sands" . ... 40 

Village Innkeeper, The. By Conscience ... ...40 

Village Steeple, The. ATale ... ... ... ... 2 6 

Vincent's (St.) Manual ... ... ... ... 4 o 

Visits to the Blessed Sacrament (Fr/V^^/y) ... ...06 

Vows, Catechism of ... ... ... ... ... 3 o 

What Catholics do not Believe. By Bishop Ryan ... i o 

Wiseman's (Cardinal) Essays. 6 vols. ... ... ... 36 o 

Wiseman's (Cardinal) Sermons on Our Lord and B. V. M., 

and Moral Subjects. 2 vols. ... ... ... 16 o 

Young Doctor. By Conscience... ... ... ...40 

Yo^xns'Elo^QX-KLs2iffr (Catholic Youth's) ... ...20 

Zita (St.), Life of ... ... ... ... ,.. 2 6 



DRAMAS, etc. 
Babbler, The. A Drama in One Act. By Mrs. J. Sadlier. Male 1 o 
Double Triumph, The. Dramatized from the Story of 

Placidus in the "Martyrs of the Coliseum." By Rev. 

A. J. O'Reilly. Male ...• ... ... ... 2 o 

Elder Brother, The. A Drama in Two Acts. By Mrs. J. 

Sadlier. Male . ... ... ... ... ... i o 

Fanny Allen, The First American Ntm. A Drama in Fiv^ 

Acts. By Marie Josephine. Female ... ... i 6 

Invisible Hand, The. A Drama in Three Acts. By Mrs. J. 

Sadlier. Male ... ... ... ... ... i o 

Irish Heroine. A Drama in 5 Acts. By Rev. J. de 

Concilio [Mixed) ... ... ... ... ... i o 

Julia ; or, The Gold Thimble. A Drama in One Act. By 

Mrs. J . Sadlier. Female ... ... ... ... i o 

Knights of the Cross, The. A Sacred Drama in Three Acts. 

J.wJ QflC •«■ ••• ••• ••• ••• ••■ S3 O 

Laurence and Xystus ; or, the Illustrious Roman Martyrs. 

A Sacred Drama in Five Acts. Male ... ... 2 o 

Major John Andre. An Historical Drama, Five Acts. Male 2 o 
St. Helena; or, the Finding of the Holy Cross. A Drama 

in Three Acts. By Rev. J. A. Bergrath. Female ... 1 6 

St. LouiahL Chains. A Drama in Five Acts. Male ... 2 o 
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For the convenience of purchasers i/te Jollowing books referred to in 
the previous pages are arranged according to price: 



6d. 



The Brigand Chief, and other 

Tales 
Now is the Accepted Time, and 

other Tales 
Wliat a Child can Do, and other 

Tales 
Sowing Wild Oats, and other 

'I'ales 
The Two Hosts, and other Tales 
The Lost Children of Mount St. 

Bernard 
The Baker's Boy ; or, the 

Results of Industry 
A Broken Chain 
Life of Paul Seigneret 
Prince and Saviour 
Mary Christina of Savoy 
Count de Montalembert 
Pope Pius IX. By White 
Our Blessed Lady of Loiurdes 



The Golden Thought of Queen 

Beryl ; The Brother's Grave 
The Rod that Bore Blossoms ; 

Patience and Impatience 
Clare's Sacrifice 

Nellie Gordon, the Factory Girl 
Fairy Tales for Little Children 
Schmid's, The Canary Bird 

The Dove 

The Inundation 

The Rose Tree 

The Water Jug 

The Wooden Cross 

Sir iElfric, and other Tales 
Adolphus ; or, the Good Son 
Nicholas ; or, the Reward of a 

Good Action 
Keighley Hall, and other Tales 
Various Dranjas (see page. 19) 



Is. 



Kainer ; or, the Usurer's Doom 
The Fairy Ching 
The Two Friends 
Yellow Holly, and other Tales 
Tableaux Vi vants , and other Tales 
Wet Days, and other Tales 
The Bells of the Sanctuary 
Bessy; or, the Fatal Consequence 

of Telling Lies 
Tom's Crucifix, and Pat's Rosary 
Good for Evil, and Joe Ryan's 

Repentance 
The Old Prayer Book, and 

Charlie Pearson's Medal 
Catherine's Promise, and Norah's 

Temptation 
Annie's First Prayer, and Only a 

Picture 
Schmid's Canary Bird (gilt) 

Dove (gilt) 

Inundation (gilt) 

Rose Tree (gilt) 

Water Jug (gilt) 

Wooden Cross (gilt) 

St. Patrick 

St. Bridget and other Saints of 

Ireland 



Bertram Eldon 

Story of a Paper Knife 

Terry O'Flinn 

The Village Lily 

The Angels, and the Sacraments 

Fairy Tales for Little Children 

Rosalie ; or, The Memoirs of a 

French Child 
Sir -^Ifric and other Tales 
Keighley Hall, and other Tales 
Little Orator, and other Tales 
Mother of Washington, and other 
Tales [Ward 

Sir Thbmas Maxwell and his 
Story of an Orange Lodge 
Diary of a Confessor of the Faith 
Countess Adelstan 
Paul Seigneret 

Life, Passion, Death, and Resur- 
rection of Our Lord 
St. Edmund of Canterbury 
Our Lady of Lourdes 
The Ever Blessed Virgin 
The Victories of Rome 
The Infallibility of the Pope 
Cardinal Wiseman 
Stories for my Children 
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Little Books of St. Nicholas. Tales for Children. By F. 
B. BiCKERSTAFFE Drew. IS. each, Nos. I, 2 & 3 are ready. 



I. Oremus ; 2. Dominus Vobiscum ; 3. Pater Noster ; 4. Per 
Jesura Christum ; 5. Veni Creator ; 6. Credo ; 7. Ave Maria ; 
8. Ora pro nobis ; 9. Corpus Christi ; 10. Dei Genitrix ; 11. Re- 
quiem ; 12. Miserere ; 13. Deo Gratias ; 14. Guardian Angel. 



Xs. 

Kainer ; or, the Usurer's Doom 

(gilt) 
The Angels and the Sacraments 

(gilt) 
The Golden Thought and other 

Tales 
The Fairy Ching (gilt) 
The Two Friends (gilt) 
Tableaux Vivants, and other 

Tales (gilt) 
Yellow Holly, and other Tales 

(gilt) 
Wet Days and other Tales (gilt) 
A Daughter of S. Dominick 
The Fatal Consequence of Telling 

Lies 
Annie's First Prayer, and Only a 

Picture (gilt) \_{g\\\) 

Tom's Crucifix, and Pat's Rosary 
Good for Evil, and Joe Ryan's 

Repentance (gilt) 



6d. 

The Old Prayer Book, and 

Charlie Pearson's Medal (gilt) 
Catherine s Promise, andNorah's 

Temptation (gilt) 
Legends of the XII Ith Century. 

3 volumes each, is. 6d. 
The Village Lily (gilt) 
Fairy Tales for Little Children 
The Memoirs of a French Child 
The Feasts of Camelot. 2 vols. 
Sir ^Ifric and other Tales (gilt) 
Last of the Catholic O'Malleys 
Keighley Hall and other Tales 
Margarethe Verflassen 
Bible Stories from the Old Test. 
Terry O'Flinn 
Sophia and Eulalie— Catholic 

Pilgrim's Progress 
Paul Seigneret 
Cardinal Wiseman 
Our Blessed Lady of Lourdes 



2s. 



The Mission Cross 

Belle vue and its Owners 

To Rome and Back 

A Daughter of St. Dominick (gilt) 

Bessy ; or, the Fatal Con se- 
quences of Telling Lies (gilt) 

The Adventures of a Protestant 
in Search of a Religion 

Fairy Tales for Little Children 
(gilt) 

2s. 

Bible Stories from the Old Test. 

The Monk of the Monastery of 
Yuste (Charles V.) 

My Golden Days 

Life in Iceland 

Cassilda ; or, the Moorish Prin- 
cess of Toledo 

Captain Rougemont or, the 
Miraculous Conversion 

The Three Wishes 

Catherine Hamilton 



Bible History. Illustrated 
Rosalie ; or, the Memoirs of a 

French Child (gilt) 
Last of the Catholic O'Malleys 
Keighley Hall, and other Tales 

(gilt) ^ ^ 

Terry O'Flinn (gilt) 
Life of St. Wenefred 
Paul Seigneret (gilt) 
A Month at Lourdes 

6d. 

Catherine Grown Older 
Simple Tales [a Fault 

Bertha ; or the Consequences of 
Farleyes of Farleye 
Sir Humphrey's Trial 
Eagle and Dove 
Tales and Sketches 
Recollections of the Reign of 

Terror 
Story of the Life of St. Paul 
Countess Adelstan 
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2s. 6d. (continued). 



Recollections of Card. Wiseman 

Prince and Saviour 

Stephen Langton 

Venerable Anna Maria Taigi 

Father Mathew 

Holy Places 

Comedy of Convocation 

Oxford Undergraduate 

Harmony of Anglicanism 

The Adventures of a Casquet 

Anthony ; or, the Silver Crucifix 

The Better Part 

Blanche de Marsilly 

The Burgomaster's Daughter 

The Dumb Boy 



Great-Grandmother's Secret 
The Leper's Son 

Marcelle 

Life of St. Mary Magdalene 
The Mysterious Beggar 
The Orphan of Alsace 
Life of St. Philomena 
The Priest of Auvrigny 
The Recluse 

Strange Village and other Stories 
The Two Brothers 
The Village Steeple 
The Young Flower Maker 
Sister Mary Frances of the Five 
Wounds 



3s. 



True Wayside Tales 

Gathered Gems, from Spanish 

Authors 
The Battle of Connemara 
Industry and Laziness 
Catherine Hamilton (giltj 
Catherine Grown Older (gilt) 
Rupert Aubray 
Story of Marie and other Tales 

(gilt) 
Percy Grange 



Chats about the Commandments 

Cistercian Legends 

Chats about the Rosary 

Margarethe Verflassen 

Pearl among the Virtues 

Little Hunchback 

Barbara Leigh 

Ethel Hamilton 

Gretchen's Gift 

The Lost Son 

St. Angela Merici 



3s. 6d. 



Jack's Boy 
The Conquest of Grenada 



The Catholic Pilgrim's Progress 
From Sunrise to Sunset 
Rest, on the Cross 
The Feast of Camelot 
Tales from many Lands 
Canon Schmid's Tales 
• Tim OHalloran's Choice 

Tom's Crucifix, and other Tales 

Fluffy : a Tale for Boys 

The Adventures of a Protestant 

in Search of a Religion 
The Barrys of Beigh 
Margarethe Verflassen (gilt) 
The Heroine of Vesuvius 
Tales and Sketches (gilt) 
St. German 
St. Francis of Assisi 
Festival Tales 
Life in the Cloister 



Stories of Martyr Priests 
Legends of the Saints 
Stories of the Saints, ist Series 
Stories of the Saints. 2nd Series 
Stories of the Saints. 3rd Series 
Stories of the Saints. 4th Series 
Stories of the Saints. 5th Series 
Stories of Holy Lives 
Blessed Giovanni Columbini 
Sister Mary Cherubina Clare 
Gregory Lopez, the Hermit 
St. Columbkille 
Ven. Canori Mora 
The History of the Blessed Virgin 
History of the Italian Revolution 
Two Years in the Pontifical 

Zouaves 
The Oxford Undergraduate of 

Twenty Years Ago 
Shakespeare's Comedies 
The Jesuits. By Paul Feval ' 
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4s. 



Conscience's, The Amulet 

The Young Doctor 

The Fisherman's Daughter 

Count Hugo 

The Conscript and Blind Rosa 

The Village Innkeeper 

Happiness of Being Rich 

Ludovic and Gertrude 

Cloister Legends 

The Truce of God 

The Prussian Spy 

Memoirs of a Guardian Angel 

Rome and her Captors 



Adventures of a Captain 
Fickle Fortune 
The Four Seasons 
Golden Sands, ist Series 
Golden Sands. 2nd Series 
Greetings to the Christ Child 
God our Father 
The King's Page and other 

Stories 
Maddalena, the Orphan of the 

Via Appia 
Souvenir of the Novitiate 
Vacation Days 



5s. 



The Rose of Venice. 

The Days of King Milcho 

Only a Waif 

Father Benvenuto Bambozzi 

Eagle and Dove 

Limerick Veteran 

The Victims of the Mammertine 

Forty Years of American Life 

Panegyrics of Father Segneri 

Albertus Magnus 

St. Vincent Ferrer 

St. Bemardine of Siena 



St. PhiUp Benizi 

St. Veronica Giuliani 

St. John of God 

Venerable Anna Maria Taigi 

Life of Our Lord 

Devotion to Our Lady in North 

America 
Mgr. Weedall 

Ahce Harmon and other Tales 
Bible History. Illustrated 
The Joint Venture 
CathoUc Keepsake 



6s. 



Life of Mother Mary Jacqueline 

Favre, and others 
Life of Sister Claude Simplicienne 

Fardel, and others 
St. Patrick 
St. Columba 
St. Boniface 
Holy Places 
Marshalliana 

Shakespeare. Escpurgated edition 
The First Christmas for our dear 

Little Ones 
Sir Thomas More 
The Mysterious Castle 
Perico the Sad and other Tales 



The Knowledge of Mary 

The O'Mahony 

Raphaela 

Six Sunny Months and other 

Stories 
Stray Leaves and other Stories 
Thalia. An Historical Tale 
The Two Brides 
Alba's Dream and other Stories 
Assunta Howard and other 

Stories 
Emerald Gems 
Letters of a Young Irishwoman 

to her Sister 
Louise Lateau 



6s. 6d., to 52s. 6d. 



P6re Lacordaire, 6s. 6d. 
Cardinal Wolsey, 6s. 6d. 
The Italian Revolution, 7s. 6d, 
Tangled Paths, 8s. 



Life of St. Francis Xavier. 8s. 

Goffine's Explanation of the 
Epistles and Gospels. Illus- 
trated. 8s. 
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Life and Acts of Leo XIIL and 
Last Days of Pius IX. 8s. 

Pfere Ravignan, 9s. 

Lives of the Early Popes, los. 

The First Religious of the 
Visitation. 2vols.,ios. 

The First Apostles of Europe. 
2 vols. , los. 

St. Patrick. los. 

Patror Saints. los. 

Life of St. Ligouri, los. 

Life of the Blessed Virgin. Illus- 
trated. lOS. 

Genius of Christianity. los. 6d. 

Louisa Kirkbride. los. 6d. 

True Men as we need them, 
los. 6d. 



Albertus Magnus. los. 6d. 
Sir Thomas More. los. 6d. 
Catholic Anecdotes. 3 vols., 

IIS. 

Lives of Irish Martyrs and Con- 
fessors. I2S. 6d. 

Spalding's Reformation, 14s. 

Pictorial Lives of the Saints. 
15s. 

Ubaldo and Irene. An Historical 
Romance. 2vols., i6s. 

Lives of the Saints for every Day 
in the Year. 25s. 

St. Jure's Knowledge and Love 
of Our Lord. 3 vols. , 31s. 6d. 

Darras* Church History. 4 vols., 
48s. 



HOLY FAMILY CARD OF MEIViBERSHIP. 

A Beautiful Design : All who have seen it admire 
it, and say Nothing equals it. 

Price 6d., or post free^ on a roller^ %d. Twelve copies 

4-r. 6//., or 5^. post free. 

Medals, 3d., 4d., and 6d. each. 

FIRST COMMUNION CARD. 

This is also a very Beautiful Design, and commends 
itself to all who have seen it. It is also arranged 
as a Memento of Confirmation. 

Price is.f or post free^ on a roller ^ u. 3^. Twelve copies 

for Qj., or post free 9^. 6</. 

Medals in Silver, is., 2s., and 3s. 6d. each. 



children of MARY CARD. 

Price ()d.y or post free, on a roller, is. 

Medals, 2d. and 3d. each ; or in Silver, is., is. 6d., 2s., 
3s., 4s., 5s., 6s. 6d., and los. 6d, each. 

Child of Mary Manual, Is. 

/?. Washbourne^s COMPLETE Catalogue, post free. 
R, Washboum^s Monthly List,, fosi /ree, 

^ -/P. WasMourne^ 18 PaternosUr Row, London, 



THE CHILD'S PICTURE PRAYER 

BOOK. 

In simple language and in large type, on good paper, beautifully 
illustrated. 

The Contents of the book are Morning Prayers, The Angelus. Grace 
before and after Meals, Night Prayers, Litany or the Blessed Virgin, The 
Memorare, Prayers during Holy Mass, Divine Praises, Benediction of the 
Most Blessed Sacrament, Hymns, De Profundis, and the Rosary for the 
Dead. 

The illustratlons are 16 In number, each occupying a 

full page. 

The binding is in cloth, with a cover designed exiwessly for the book, 
and the price, with the pictures in two tints, is Is., or in stronger bind- 
ing. Is. 6d., or with gold on the side, 28. ; with the pictures In seven 
colours, Is. 6d., or in stronger binding, 2s., or with gold on the si^o, 
2s. 6d., and with gilt edges 8s., and with full gilt side 3s. 6d., in French 
morocco, 3s. 6d., or extra gilt 4s., in calf, 5s., or extra gilt, 6s. 



THE LITTLE GARDEN ILLUSTRATED. 

Abridged in the Latin, with 16 full-page Illustrations : cloth. Is., with 
Epistles and (Gospels, Is. 6d. ; roan. Is. 6d. ; French morocco, 2s. ; 
ditto, extra gilt, 2s. 6d. ; calf or morocco, 3s. 6d. ; ditto, extra gilt, 
4s. 6a. 



R. WASHBOURNE'S POPULAR EDITION 

OF 

THE GARDEN OF THE SOUL. 



This edition of The Gabden of the Soul is especially distinguished by 
bearing the Imprimatur or the Cardinal- Archbishop of Westminsteij. 
Amongst the many valuable additions, not before inserted in The Garden 
OF the Soul, will be foimd the rites of administering the Sacraments in 
Latin and English, Devotions to the Sacred Heart, Devotion of the 
Quarant 'Ore, the Prayers for a Journey, or Itinerarium, Devotions to 
the Angel Guardians, The Way of the Cross, the Devotion of the Bon.-i 
Mors, and many other devotions, and the Vespers in ordinary use. 
Especial attention is directed to the excellent x>aper and bold type used 
in the edition. 

Embossed, Is. ; with rims and clasps. Is. 6d. ; with Epistles and 
Gospels Is. 6d. ; with rims and clasp, 2s. French morocco, 2s. ; witli 
rims and clasps, 2s. 6d. ; with Epistles and Gospels, 2s. 6d.; with 
rims and clasps, 3s. French morocco, extra gilt, 2s. 6d. : with 
rims and clasp, 3s. ; with Epistles and Gospels, 33. ; with rims and 
clasp, 3s. 6d. 
Calf or morocco, 4s., with clasp, 6s. 6d. ; extra gilt, 5s., or 6s. Bd. with 
clasp. Calf or morocco, extra gilt, 5s., with clasp, 6s. 6d. Morocco, 
with two patent clasps, 12s. Morocco antique, with comers and two 
clasps, 18s. Velvet, with rims and clasp, 8s., 10s. 6d., 13s. Russia, 
with clasp, 10s. , 12s. 6d. Russia antique, with comers and two cLvsps, 
20s. Ivory, with rims and clasp, 12s. 6d., 16s., 20s., 22s. 6d, 
Any of the above can be had with Epistles and Gospels, 6d. extra 
The Epistles and Gospels maybe had separately, cloth, 6d., or 4s. 6d. 
per dozen ; roan, 1b. 6d. 

-^. JVasMourne^ i8 Paternoster Row^ London^ 



